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Miss, 

HE Tranſlation I offer the Publick 
of Madam D' Happoncourt de Gra- 
fignys CEN1a,. under the Title of the 
Suppos d Daughter, is an Homage I owe your 
perſonal Qualifications. Your virtuous Senti- 
ments ſo exactly reſemble Hers, that I could 
not reſiſt the Satisfaction of publiſhing them 
together. I flatter myſelf that you'll grant 
me your Approbation, and pardon my Want 
of proper Abilities to tranſlate ſuch a fine 
Play into a Language ſo difficult to a PFrench= 
man. Whatever it may be, I thought I could 
never have a better Opportunity to give you 
and your worthy Father a Proof of the Ange | 
Belles due from, 


M1ss, 
Your moſt bumble, 
wege 
February 2. 1752. and obedient Servant, 
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WO Lo In a the Iban 1757, e e 
En Rnliſh Noblemen of the feſt Rank, _w very 
255 applauded it, 7 


This: induced me fo make. a a. 8 of it 
under the Name of the Suppos d Daughter. That 


Nile ſeems to me more Significant in Engliſh 
= than that of Cenia alone, becauſe it conveys an 
1 Les of part of the Fler. | 


B © About four Months ago, 7 gerd 4, it 10 "the 
K Centlemen Managers ff both Play-houfes. 
= Friend to Covent-Garden, preva:!d on me 1 


| . the firſt Aci there; he ſcarce ran it over, 


_nortbout ſaying, that being tranſlated out of the 


F rench, 27 would not do for this Stage. 


When ivd, reviewd, and af prov'd of by 

ſeveral Engliſh Gentlemen of known Abilities, 1 

Was preſented to Mr. Garrick by Mifs Bellamy, 

who found the Part of CxNIA ſo ſuitable to 

ber 45 tals Talents on Wh Stage, that ſbe 
Was 


The PREFACE. 
intreated (with Submiſſion however to his great 

Judgment) to have it play d, but to no Purpoſe ; 
for in about three Weeks after it was return'd 
th me, with Mr. Garritk's Anſwer, that it was 
good for nothing: though he has lately told me, 
without even looking upon it. | 


Bus what ſeems à little ftrange, J bear tis 
preparing fer his Stage as a Tragedy,” dreffd or 
diſguisd under the Name of Eugenia. 


ant here complain of the Prejudice of- 
the Managers againſt French Plays, and Farces, 
and the Tranſlations of them. Every one knows,” 
many have been play d with no httle Succeſs*) 
Inflance, The Miſer, Merope, The Roman 
Father; and we muſt not forget poor Miſs - 
her Teens, from Agnes de Chaillot, Lethe, and, Þ 
others without Number. _— 


MW can I fie by what Right They this 


play or condemn any Performance, without? Mi 


offering it to the Judgment of the Publick, and A 
for no other Reaſon but becuuſe it is not agreeable 
to their particular Taſte... 
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AGF 46 
Scene. A Gallery of Dorimond's Houſe, 


Enter Liſetta, ſola. 
Liſetta. 


| Ericourt has ſhunn'd me again. How- 
| ever I think I ſee him coming up to 
this Gallery : indeed I am not mi- 
ſtaken, for *tis he himſelf. (8 She calls him) 


Sir, Sir. 1 f 


Enter Mericourt. ? 


; 
2 


Mericourt. Oh! is it you, Liſetta pens 
TLiſetta. Yes Sir, Myſelf, ſtill in your Intereſt, 
and waiting this Hour for an N to ſpeak 


with you. 5 
„ Ne. 
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_ Mericourt. I am now very buſy z my Uncle hi- 


therto has taken up all my Time: I have ſeen 
no body yet. Therefore we muſt put it off to 
another Time. | af IDES 
L.iſetta. But I want to ſpeak to you now. Every 
body in the Houſe is a bed but your Uncle; and 
I can chide you at Liberty. Pray tell me why 
vou have been abſent ſo long, knowing your Pre- 
ſence was ſo neceſſary in Town. es wall 


Mericourt. I could not poſſibly return ſooner. 


You know very well my Uncle ſent back Orders 
by the Courier I had diſpatch'd to him, not to 


quit the Country before the Law-Suit, which was 
then upon Trial, was determin'd. 7 
Liſetta. I gave you at that Time very good Ad- 
vice, had you but followed it; you ſhould have 
kept me in the Country, left me the Care of 
your. Aunt's Funeral, and came yourſelf to inform 


your Uncle of her Death. This would have been 
* vour beſt Way. Eo | 


Mericourt. Not at all Liſetta ! you are not ig- 


Ly = 


narant that my Uncle never takes Things otherwiſe 


than they naturally ought to be. Had 1 not waited 


For his poſitive Orders, and pay'd the laſt Duties 
do his deareſt Wife, I certainly fhould have offended 


him to the higheſt Degree. But pray are they out 


| Fa of Mourning? . _. ot 
Tiſelta. Yes Sir, yes. The fix Months were up 
_ yelterday. As for your Uncle, I believe be will 


mourn for ever. 2 e 
Mericourt. Truly, I found him more griev'd 


than I expected. How was it poſſible for him to 
Keep you here, ſince the Sight of you muſt conti- 


Nually recal to his Mind the Remembrance of his 


dear Wife | 


L.iſeita. That's no Wonder; he never turn'd 
any body out of his Service. When J came firſt, 


he told me with Tears not to think of quitting 
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his Service: as I was ſenſible, it would be to your 
Intereſt for me to ſtay, I continued in it. 

Mericourt. My Intereſt for you to ſtay? Then 
you muſt belong to Cenia? 
L.iſetta. 1 do belong, and I do not belong to 
ber. Miſtreſs Governeſs {Orphiſa) with her Fa- 
ſhions pretty haughty, and ſometimes pretty ſaucy 
too, takes Care to keep me at a Diſtance as much 
as ſhe can; but if by that Means ſhe prevents 
me from doing you all the Services I willingly 
would, yet ſhe mall not hinder me to inform you 
of what paſſes. 

Mericourt. Well, Liſetta ! | 

Liſetta. Your Affairs go n 

Mericourt. Badly! how ſo? 

 Liſetta. Very badly, I ſay. 

Mericourt. Tell me then quickly 

Liſetta. Have a little Patience. Before I ſpeak, 
I muſt defire you, Sir, to diſcover me a Secret 
which I want to know. See whether you will truft 
me with it. 
 Mericourt. Tell me what it is: I am ready ha. | 
truſt you with all my Secrets. | 

Liſetta. They that don't know you ſo well as 


I do, would imagine them to be almoſt hs 2 


diſcover'd. 

Mericourt. How is it poſſible to ſatisfy your Cu-. 
rioſity, if you don't tell me what it is. 

Liſetta. Pray, was you not in Love with your 
Aunt Meliſſa? 1 
 Mericourt. Are you mad Liſetta ? 

Liſetta. As ſhe is dead, you have no need to 
deny it. 

Mericeurt. Do you know what you ſay ? how ! 
the beloved Wife of an Uncle, to whom I have 
ſo many Obligations? 

L.iſetta. As for © Scruples, let them alone 3 for 1 


| believe you have not a great many. 3 
Me- 


8 C E N I A: Or, 


Mericourt. I am not a Monſter 3 but 1 would 
think Liſetta one, if ſhe thought as ſhe ſpoke. 

 Liſetta. Then let us ſee, whether my Opinion 
is againſt Probability. 1ſt, Meliſſa was of a de- 
teſtable Character; through falſe Virtues ſhe de- 
ceived an old Huſband, who is one of the beſt 
good natur'd Men in the World, of the ſtricteſt 
Honour, and who far from being diſtruſtful or 
prejudicial, is, for fear of being unjuſt, very ea- 


ſily impos'd upon. 2. Meliſſa turn'd his Mind at 


her Pleaſure z which no body, but herſelf, would 
have ventur'd to attempt. Finally, ſhe brought 
him a Child, that ruins your Fortune. This laſt 
Article, ambitious as I know you are, muſt have 


given you the greateſt Abhorrence for her; in- 


ſtead whereof I have ſeen you creeping and ſer- 
vile to her to the loweſt Degree. From whence 


I conelude, that you are the greateſt Counterfeit, - 


or elſe that you was very much taken with her. 


What will you ſay to that now? 


: Mericourt. Two or three Words only that will 
explain you the whole Affair. 1ſt, Dorimond re- 
ly*d entirely upon Meliſſa, and I could not poſ- 
fibly continue in Favour with him but by her 
Means. 2. If ſhe had, as you ſay, ruin'd my 
Fortune, it was in her Power to retrieve it, by 
; marrying me with her Daughter. What could be 
more plain and innocent in me, than to make a 
prudent Uſe of her Mind? 
Liſetta. What a deviliſh innocent Man you are? 
Mericourt. Diſſimulation is not a Vice: 0 
great a Sincerity is often a Fault. 
Liſetta. Indeed that Fault will never make you 
bluſn. But could you not manage openly Meliſſa's 
Will, without inceſſantly whiſpering in her 
Ears as you did in her Life-time, and ct, Yay 


ſecret Converſations together in her dying Mo- 
ments. | 585 
Me- 
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Mericourt. Hold your Tongue, un and 
moderate your Curiolity, _ 

Liſetta. With all my Heart; for the Match is 
not equal. Therefore I have no more to ſay, than 
to give you a Caution againſt Orphiſa, don t uy 
her, for ſhe don't like you. 

Mericourt. As to Madam Orphiſa's IIl-will to 
me, I care but very little. Let us change our Diſ- 
courſe; how does my Brother ſtand in favour 
with my Uncle ? 1 

Liſetia. Perfectly well. Since his Return into 
Europe, Doriſmond*s Inclination for him has very 
much increas'd ; he thinks he never can 40 enough 
for him. 

Mericourt. How | Clerval? 

Liſetta. Yes; Clerval has brought no more 
from abroad than he has found at home, and 
that is nothing for neither of you. However, 
was he not more gallant and amorous, than de- 


ſirous of On I ſhould not pity you fo. 


much. 


Cenia ? 
Liſetta. *Tis more, Sir, for he is lov'd. 
Meric. He is lov'd ? that's a great deal! and 
is my Uncle inform'd of the Intrigue ? 

Li/. No truly; for a Man of his Temper would 
already have marry'd them. 

Meric. Perhaps not, Liſetta ! *tis as the firſt 
hearing it would have pleas'd him. That, Clerval 
ſhall convey Cenia away from me! — we ſhall ſee ! 
but ! are you very ſure of what you faid, 
Liſetta ? 

Lif. Very ſure Sir, for I am clear- ſighted in 
Love's Affairs. 

Meric. That, Cenia may his receiv'd with Ki 


3 Attentions which ought to convince 
er. 4 5 


— 


Li 


Mericourt. What? is my Brother in Love wih IE 
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for it. 


the Court; 


ſeeing you. 


12 C E NIA: O,, 


Liſ. Of a Love which you felt not. 
Meric. Her Youth made me excuſe it. 
Liſ. Alas! Sir, Yeuth has often an Inſtinct more 


infallible than Experience. 


Meric. But, that ſhe loves Monſieur 8 my 
Brother | — indeed ſhe muſt break it off. 


Liſ. That won't be ſo very eaſy, take my Word 
Clerval is a very agreeable Gentleman. 
Truly he is yet young; but he got a great Name 
in the Army, by which he gain'd the Eſteem of 
and in our Days, that goes, you E, 
very far with young Ladies, 

Meric. VII find powerful Means to oppoſe him. 

Liſ. As for my Part, I don't ſee you have any 
other but in the former Affection Meliſſa had for 
you. The Remembrance of her is ſweet and dear 
to your Uncle, as much as ever it was! here he 
is a Coming, profit of the Opportunity, I'Il leave 
yau together. [ Exit Liſetta. 


Enter Dorimond. 


Dorim. Dear Nephew, I cannot be eaſy without 
The Occaſion of my leaving you for 
a little while, was to recover myſelf from the ex- 
treme Joy I had at our firſt Interview. Now I 
ſeek for you again; for what Reaſon ? alas! per- 
haps to grie ve again. 

Meric. Tis not extraordinary that my firſt Re- 
turn ſhould have recall'd to your Mind ſo juſt a 


_ Cauſe to grieve. 


Dorim. You know better than any body aſe, 
whether I have no Cauſe to grieve for fo virtuous 
and commendable a Wife. I hope you'll excuſe 


my Weakneſs, and it's only with you that I can let 


looſe my ſorrowful Thoughts; however, I would 


not overwhelm. you with them. 
Meric. I do partake of your Affliction, Sir, with 


a great deal of — and Juſtice. | 
| : Dorim. 
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Dorim. And for that Reaſon I muſt conſtrain it 
and myſelf. Let us then endeavour to lay it aſide 
for awhile, to talk of your perſonal Intereſts. I 
have, dear Mericourt, a thouſand Obligations to 
you. Though you have took a ſpecial Care of my 
Affairs, and conducted them a great deal better 
than I could have done myſelf, I remain yet more 
ſenſible of your Attention for Meliſſa to her laſt 
Moment. I intend to recompenſe your Zeal, but 
I ſhould be glad to do it in a Manner agreeable 
to you: For it is not doing Good, if one don't do 
it according to the Satisfaction of thoſe that we 
would oblige. ; 

Meric. If ever I merited any thing from you, 
Sir, it is by my moſt ſincere Affection to you. 

Dorim. I expected your Return with the utmoſt 
Impatience, to put in Execution an Intent that I 
have been conſulting this great while concerning 
you. Lou ſeem'd formerly to have a great Bent 
for Clariſſa; ſhe is a grown young Lady, ſuitable 
to your Age; her Friends are my Intimate: I dare 
ſay, they won't be againſt marrying her to you, 
if I put the Queſtion to them: I intend to be- 
ſtow upon you the fourth Part of my Eſtate. As 
for my Daughter, being of a more ſuitable Age 
with your Brother, I deſign her for him. Is my 
Propoſal agreeable to you ? LA 
Meric. Why do you think, Sir, of propoſing any 
ſuch Thing? Why are you ſo ready to give the 
Staff out of your Hands? Pray, do enjoy your 
Wealth as long as you can, knowing you got it 
through ſo many Dangers and Toils. _ 

Dorim. I ſhall enjoy it, by making you all happy, 
which is what | aim at and wiſh for. 
Meric, How Sir! have you not already done 


* <nough for us? You have pour'd upon us all the 


fatherly Favours? Indulgence, Education, Main- 
tenance, and Plenty ? s 0. 
Ls 2 Dorim. 
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Dorim. I reckon that as nothing, for 1 — 


it incumbent upon me. 9 
Meric. Incumbent upon you? 1 
Dorim. Yes, incumbent upon me? I contributed 

very much to the marrying my Siſter, your Mo- 

ther; by which I deſign'd to make her happy). 

But, alas! it turn'd quite otherwiſe, and to my 

great Sorrow, ſhe could not ſurvive the diſaſtrous 

Circumſtances the Death of her Huſband left her | 

in: both your Brother and you remain'd helpleſs. 

Judge from thence, whether in Juſtice it was not 

incumbent upon me to give you Relief, by taking 

Care of your Education, fince you were her Chil- 

dren. 

Meric. Well Sir, you have diſcharged very well = 
your intended and incumbent Duties, by all what 
you have already done : it's ours now to ſtrive fur= 3 

ther for our Fortune. | I 
Dorim. Why ſhould I leave that Care to you, 

knowing I can take it myſelf. But, Mericourt, is 

the Marriage I juſt propos'd to you, * to 
your Mind? © | 
Meric. Sir, my Submiſſion. BY 

'  Derim. Leave the Word of Submiſſion. alide. 

Submiſſion is a Conſtraint, and I deſire none of 
any body. 4 
Meric. One may ſubmit without Conſtraint. E 

_ © Derim. May be ſo. But I don't obſerve in your 

Look that Satisfaction I expected from the Propoſal 

I made you; for I ſhould be glad to perceive as 

much of your Side, as I have a Mind to give you 

on mine. 

Meric. You ſee, Sir — 

Derim. I ſee nothing Call to my Expedia: 
tion-in the Manner you look now. You know it 
do abhor Rn as much as I am fond of 


Sincerity. 
Meric. 
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Meric. As to Sincerity, I believe I Sons given 
you my Proofs. 

Dorim. Not always. For I did tax you once 
with being a little inclin'd towards Diſſimulation; 
which a Man more miſtruſtful than I am, would 
have call'd Inſincerity, if not Falſhood ; but long 
ago, Mzliſſa's Perſuaſions had given me another 0. 
pinion of you. 

Meric. Alas Sir, if I owe the Return of your 
Affection to Meliſſa only; now, that ſhe is dead, 
who ſhall anſwer me that hereaiter ? 

Dorim. My Heart. For I do find a ſweet Satis 
faction in the Affection I bear to my Nephew, 
which I never could in the Diſtruſt I ſhould have of 
him, and of all the neceſſary Evils of Life, I do 
think Diſtruft againſt one another is the moſt un- 
ſufferable. 

Meric. The Affurance you give n me of your laſt- 
ing Tenderneſs is hardly capable of removing the 
Fears I lay under of loſing unfortunately your E- 
ſteem ; and at a Time when I make it my whole 
Study to deſerve that Favour even from w_— 
body. 

Dorim. You are very nach in the right on't. 
And remember from me, that he who is gene 


eſteem'd cannot be quite unhappy. The Efteem | of 


the Publick has been a real Support for me in my 
ſeveral Croſſes; it has been not only the Way by 
which I got Riches, but even it gave me the Satis- 
faction of pteſerving the Nobleneſs of my Birth 
in a Trade, which ſtrict Probity made always ho- 
nourable. But don't think of the Time paſt: had 
I not a true Regard and Eſteem for you, I might 
do you good; but 1 would not live with you. Let 
us come again to our firſt Purpole ; 3 anſwer me 
ſincerely and freely. 

Meric. Since you inſiſt upon that Sir, I'II con- 
fels that I depended upon your Goodneſs fo far, as 


-- 
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to be in hope of being your Son-in law. 

Dorim. Do you love Cenia? 

Meric. Yes Sir, I do; both my en br 
her, and - the extreme Deſire I have to be more 
ſtrictly united to you, made me wiſh for the mar- 
rying her, | 

Dorim. I am oblig dit to you for it. I think Cenis 5 
is a little too young for you: However, I ſhould 

be glad —— but does ſhe like you) 

Meric. I don't know that Sr. I thought it 
would not have been well on my Part to take any 
Step on that Account, without I tid firſt your 
Leave and Approbation. | 

Dorim. You could not behave 8 more Pru- 
dence and Regard to me. You don't know what 
Satisfaction that is to me, dear Mericourt ! I * 
would have offer'd you my Daughter before now, 
if J had not been afraid to croſs the Inclination I 
thought you had for Clariſſa. _ i 
_  Meric. Could you doubt of _ Sentiments for 
Cenia Nn 

Diorim. . but young, I never enge of e 
büt ſince you love her, Il! 8⁰ this Moment to 1 
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make her the Propoſall. * 
4 Meric. I believe, Sir, it won't be proper to ſpeak 1 
1 to her in the Preſence of her Governeſs ? 1 
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Dorim. Why ? | 3 
| Meric. Becauſe it's always prudent not to cruſt 2 
Servants with Family Affairs. E 
Dorim. You don't know Orphiſa. She is a Wo- £ 
man of an uncommon Merit, and not in the leaſt 
guilty of the mean Tricks of her Station. 
Meric. True; but as ſuch Confidence ſeems, 
and is really unneceſſary, it's as well to let it 


alone. 
Dorim Well; let it be . Pl g0 and ſos he- 
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a good Way 


may change his Reſolution in an Inſtant 


Ambition, and not accept of me- 
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Mericourt (ſolusi) 


Meric. Thanks be to Heaven, my Affairs are in 
but Dorimond is of ſuch an 
the Refuſal of his Daughter 
Oh 
Cenia ! dread the Diſcovery of your Fate, if I find 
you love Clerval to ſuch a Degree as to date my 
depend upon 
it, that 1 ſhall not loſe with Impunity fifteen Years 


ealy Temper ! 


of Conſtraint ; l'll make uſe of the Power left in 
my Hand. Ir ſuffices to revenge myſelf of your 


Diſdains. | 
| Enter 1 iſetta: 


Liſetta. Well Sir, as Dorimond was with you this 
Minute, may I aſk you how your Affairs go? 
Meric. Perfectly well. My Unele is juſt gone to 


propoſe me to Cenia. 


Liſ. That's very well indeed; but what will you 
do, if ſhe refuſes you? 
Meric. She dares not. There is but Submiſſion 


Tor her at her Age. 


Liſ. J grant ſhe is young, ber ſhe 3 is witty, and— 

Meric. I am not a Fool neither, Liſetta; 

Liſ. True, but ſhe is fond of Clerval. 

Meric. And Dorimond is fond of me: 

Lif. Don't flatter yourſelf too much. The Af⸗ 
tection which that good Man ſhews you, cannot be 


but forc'd and affected, ſeeing you got it but thio? 


artful Means and Ways inſtead thereof, he loves 
Clerval quite naturally and ſincerely. That makes a 
ſenſible Difference. 

Meric. J am ready at all Events. I know how 


to oppoſe and keep them off. 


Li/. Well Sir, fince my Advices are ſo uſclefs © 
you, ſuppoſe I had faid nothing; 3 
B Meric, 


* 
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Meric. You are angry Liſetta ? 
Liſ. I believe J have great deal of Reaſon for it: 
and you muſt certainly have a great Habit of * 
falſe, ſeeing you are ſo with me. 
Meric. I, am I falſe? 
 Lif. Yes indeed you are. Whatever Countenance 
you affect on the contrary, I am ſure you are not 
eaſy in your Mind. 1 had contriv'd Means to help 
you, but | 
Meric. Do tell it me, won't you ? 
| Tif. I don't know why I am fo much in your 
+ Intereſt, However I cannot help ſtriving to ſerve 
your. Lordſhip. You muſt know that 1 do hate 
compleatly Madam Orphiſa; and if we could inform 
Dorimond of certain Intrigues of your Brother, I 
think it would abate the Affection he has for him. 
As I do ſuſpect Orpbiſa to be of Clerval's Side, the 
croſſing of — Deſigns would be a great Pleaſure 
* _ What important Point we ſhould gain be- 
- © Meric. How Liſetta! mould ClervaPs Conduct be 
ok ber irregular? do ſpeak quickly. 
L.iſ. I don't know very well what it is. But l 
have obſerv'd a Kind of Soldier rambling in this 
Houſe, with whom your Brother has frequent and 
T me Converſations. 
'Meric. Well! and that Soldier! 
| bs 47; Have a little Patience. That Soldier is a 
Man which he brought over from the Indios. 
* Meric. Then, Liſetta 
Liſ. Then, as long as you pleaſe; but I don't 
know much more, Till now they have been ſo cau- 
tious in talking together, that I could not hear but 
few Words about a Pardon, and a Prime Miniſter. 
 Meric. This Myſtery muſt be clear'd. Clerva/ 
ning] young and inconſiderate, muſt have got him- 
ſelf into bad Affairs 
if. Out of — would not you have me be- 
lieve, 


2 


a FUE . * Fo * * Wa — 
> * >, 5 959 4 * 4 * = 
— 1 2 — ks — a | . — ä r : : 
2 r A | — —— n ee —Ahũw Nn wh 3 ove r 3g, » . GGm:t- G f ij W 
. bs OTE - $254 03s 0 OL Nt 0p 647 og 05195 25x , * : 9 a — eee 7 * urn. A —— It , - 
. 8 1 — 1 4 "a7 _ — vo . = * 3 * 2 4 9 
8 : N WE” 45 2 vc: 4 tet * ; — — — "wut 5s * & N 4 _ * 7 — — 
- a * ” © - : - pon — 9 8 i — 
1 © ITN”: g : n 
* 


1 
F 
bs » 
4. 
Ds - 
8 
* þ 
5 
1+ 46 7 
FS gap. | 
©, 
3 
$ 
l . 
* 
HSE 
0 
\ 
7 
1 
19 
172 
7 
i &i 
21 
. 
1 
b 
| 
4s 
Lo 
Re 
* 
4 
* o 
- 
5 
. 
:£ 
N. 
J- 
. o 
<< 
» 4 
» . 
4 
£ 
Wh. 


+ 
LS, 


- 


þ 
+ 
2 
* 
% 
o 
. 
7 
oy 
1 
E 
. > # 
4 
» 
N 
* 
7 
| $4 
3 
4.4 
1 
£4 
1 
: 
% 
14 
: 
15 
1 - 
Es 
4 
bs 
52 
- 1 
8 
. 
— By 
"> 4 
1 
3 £4 
3 
1 
178 
” 5 
” i 2 
N 
1 
* — © 
Ws 1 + 
* 
x4 
k-# 
. 
2 
41 
115 
113 
tf 
43's 
| 53 
S is 
<7 
: 


— — 


323. 


r 
. — PE TN 
—— aw... eq a 

> ” . = 


2 7 En ar CT We az 


* N 
— Wa * 
. 


As es 


e 8 6-8 oa. mf 
7 wp Ss i Fi ne en 8 
r 


"wat. 
23 


de Surrosp Daveuresn. 1g 
leve,- you ſhould be glad to rid him ? you are ex- 
treme good, and have a fine Soul indeed ? 
Meric. Liſata, don't provoke me ſo far. 


Li. Why the Devil do you plague me fo, and 
firive always to deceive me ? But look there, don't 


1 ou ſee there the very. Man I told you of, who hides 
Tp himſelf : do withdraw, that I may alk him a few 
"* Queſtions at Liberty. 

1 Meric. Sweet and dear Liſetta, make uſe of all 
47 your Skill and Cunning, to diſcover the Particulars 

—* of their Intrigue; I do entreat you. 

E | Li. Tou are very obliging in ſome Circum- 
1 ſtances; however, make you rſelf eaſy, and get you 
3 gone. Den Mericourt. 

| = Enter Dorſainville. 

2 Letta. Do come in Sir; I am alone. 

3 ; [Speaking to Dorſainville. 

=>  Dorſainville. Your Servant, Madam; pray do you 

A know whether Clerval is within? 

4 Liſ. Glerval ! you muſt be very familiar with 

: him, ſince you ſpeak of him with ſo much Freedom z 


by ſaying only Clerval; and not Monſieur Clerval. 
Tz  Dorſainville. J am wrong; but pray is he by hims 
Y ſelf ? and may I go up to his Room? 
Iii, Are you fo much in haſte, that we can't talk 
Y a little together? Pray what's the Matter with you ? 
I find you look dull. 
Dor ainville. Seldom I am merry. 
Liſ. Then you lay under ſome Misfortune; and 
I am ſorry for it. But heark ye; 1 doubt you 
meddle with intriguing Affairs as well as J do: if 
this is your Caſe, you may truſt me; I am a good- 
natur'd Girl, willing to concern myſelf for you; and 
perhaps it will be in my Power to do you Service. 
Dor ſainville. Thank hs . PH come ano- 


ther Time. 
'Ba 8 FI, 
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Liſ. Surely, I ſhall diſcover nothing from this de- 
viliſh Man {a/ide.) Stay Sir, Clerval has got Com- 


pany, I'll let him know you wait here for him. 
| | [ Ex: Liſetta. 


Dorſainville folus. 


Dorſain. What Particulars, known only by. the 
Unfortunate, Misfortune is attended with ! Courage 
ſupports us in great Diſgraces, but it ſinks under 
the Scorn ed. to us by thoſe we have Contempt 


for. 5 ny 
Enter Clerval. 


Clervat I did ſend for you in a great Hurry, to 


let you know that I ſaw the Prime Miniſter yeſter- 


day, and he promis'd me your Pardon. 
Doerſain. You are the kindeſt Friend to the Un- 
fortunate. I have too many Obligations to you. 
Clerval. You have none at all to me. The 
Court, ſenſible as myſelf of your noble Birth; and 
although an Affair of Honour had reduc'd you to 
the Station of a ſimple Soldier, you had nevertheleſs 
ſignaliz d your Valour and Courage to the higheſt 


Degree, judg'd the reſtoring you to your own Coun- 


15 4m a Piece of Juſtice, rather than a Favour. 
Derſain. What Advantage, alas! will be to me 
his: ſmiling Return of Fortune, when my deareſt 
Wife, and the worthieſt of my Love, cannot be 
Partaker of it. | 
Clerval. What News have you heard of her 
lately 5 | 
| Dorſ/ain, Always the Fan She diſappear'd a 
few Days after her being deliver'd of an unfortunate 
Girl, who died in her Birth. This happen'd fifteen 
Years ago, a little after my Departure; and ſince 


that Time, not one of our. Acquaintance can tell 


what is become of her. 
3 


hi 
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Clerval. Don't deſpair yet. When you'll have 
Leave to aſſume again your former Name, you'll 
be able to make further Enquiries, which, [I - hopes 
will give you better Satisfaction. 

Dorſain. Too long ſince, alas! I enquire in 
vain, which oe me tear, I never ſhall fee her 
again. 

Clerval. What! ? Does Courage fail you, at a 
Time when your Misfortunes are almoſt at an End? 
Dorſaiu. Pardon, dear Friend, the little Senſibi- 
lity I ſhew for your moſt valuable Favours ; but I 
6. can't be happy without my Wife, who was my all, 
Ss = Clerval. 1 hope you'll find her again. 
VP Dorſain. In all Probability ſhe could not ſupport 
9 her dreadful Condition; being near the Time of 
1 giving Birth to the firſt Fruit of our mutual Ten- 
1 derneſs, I ſnatch'd myſelf away from her Arms, and 
3 left her without Wealth, or any other Relief. What 
'Y then muſt have become of her in her Strait and 
1 Miſery ? 
A Clerval. IJ here are Houſes of Refuge for Ladies 
2 of her Quality, when perſecuted by Misfortune. 
1 Dorſain. Thoſe Houſes are rather a Refuge for 
Decency, than for the Untortunate ; extreme Po- 
verty is not welcome there; and my dear Wife was 
in that miſerable Condition, when I was oblig'd to 
leave her, As to Enquiries, I have nothing to lay 
to my Charge, ſince I made very ſtrict ones in 
thoſe Places, which all prov'd in vain. | 

Clerval. Perhaps ſhe has chang'd her as 
well as you. | 

Dorſain. But if it was ſo, the would have roc 
me Word. 

Clerval. War, you know, ſtopt all Correſpon 
dence: Your Letters and hers may have been loſt. 
I myſelf receiv'd no News of my F riends during all 
the Time I liy'd in the Indies. 

| Dorſain. What Power the ſweet Pedale of a 
. B 3 dear 
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dear Friend have upon a deſperate Mind ? - Yours 
give me Eaſineſs, They revive my Hope, I feel it. 
Clerval. After the Determination of your Affair, 
PII 3 Join with you in Searches, for the Sake of your 
Love to her. Your Pardon will be drawn up, and 
diſpatch'd to Night; a few | Formalities- remain. 
The Prime Miniſter requires from you, not to ſhew 
yourſelf for only to Day. You muſt employ it 
with me, and keep yourſelf cloſe in my Apartment 
for your better Safety. Don't leave one another; III 
be glad of your Company. Do endure” this little 
further Confinement for my own Sake, and Eaſineſs, 
. Deorſain. What Agreeableneſs there is, dear Friend, 
in being oblig d to you? The Gratitude you inſpire 
one with is not a Burthen, for it does not ſink the 
nice Sentiments under the Weight of Favours; but 
on the contrary, removes thoſe which the Fear of 
being troubleſome and importunate, has of diſagree- 
able and diſcouraging. I am ſure you'll never: make 
an ungrateful Man. 
Qierval. Dear Friend, I did not ſee Crnia all this 
Day. And as there remains between us nothing 
more to be done for the Preſent, I beg leave to quit 
Jou for a little while. 
Dorſain. Pray do go and fee her. If your amia- 


of your Affection and Eſteem, you are the happieſt 
Man in the World. 

.  Cleroal. Won' t you 8⁰ up now into my A par- 

ment? 

Dorſain. No Sir, I muſt beg of you to be EX- 
cus'd, till I have ſpoke with one that may inform 
me of ſome more Particulars concerning my Wife; i 
and chen I' meet you e | 
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A C T II. 
Sox ux. An Apartment of 1 Dorimond's Houſe. 


Enter Cenia and Orphiſa. 


Orr RSA. 


E HAT's the Matter, Cenia ? you are in 
Tears coming from your Father; have 
you diſoblig'd him? 

Cenia. No, Madam. He has given 
me freſh Proofs of his Goodneſs; and 


if I am vex'd, tis becauſe he never has been more 
| tender to me. | 


Orpbiſa. How ſo?, _ 
Cenia. He has propoſed to me a Mairiags with 


Arie, whom, he thinks, would make me 
happy; but, alas! 


Orpbi ſa. Mericourt has Wit, and is beſides a 


Gentleman every way qualified ro. make you happy. 
Cenia. Notwithſtanding all his fine Accompliſh- 


ments, I don't love him. 


Orphi/a. Tis becauſe you are perhaps prejudic 'd 
againſt him; but Time and Reaſon will mend that. 
Cenia. I believe not, Madam, ſince the Repug- 


' nance I have for marrying him is founded upon 
good Reaſons; and was you in my Place, I am fure 
you would think of him Juſt as I do myſelf. 


Orphifa.. That's nathing to the Purpoſe. | 
Cenia I beg your Pardon, good Madam; thoſe 
you have a Regard for, are ſo com mendable to me, 
that I take a Delight even in the Praiſe of them: 
But as to Mericourt, if you do eſteem him, I am 


very much miſtaken. - 
B 4 Orpbiſa. 


. ENI A. gs 


Orphi/a. And ſo you are, if you ;udas of my 
Sentiments for him by his diſobliging and ſcornful 
Behaviour to me. *Tis a Diſagreement which pro- 
cceds from my Station, and decides not of the Opi- 
nion I may have of his true Character. 

Cenia. Whatever it is, you cannot eſteem Meri- 
court; if it's true, chat deceitful Men are con- 
temptible. 

Orphiſa. I don't b much TIA his Cha- 
racter; keeping always myſelf within the Bounds 
of my Duty, I never prov'd it. But Cenia, ſup- 
Poſing he was guilty of the Diſſimulation you accuſe 
him, tis more a Vice of the World, than the true 
Character of human Heart. Vour own Sincerity © | 
will inſpire him with the Sentiments of Virtue ; z - 
beſides the Satisfaction you'll have to improve his 5 
Mind. 

Cenia. Was 1 ſo unfortunate : as to become his 
Wife, I would not ſtrive to alter his Character, 
leſt after I ſhould have remov d Diſſimulation from 
it, there remain'd no Virtue at all. 55 

Orpbiſa. Such deep Reflections are furprfing 3 
young Ladies of your Age. 

Cenia. Not at all, Madam, when they are 8 

concern'd i in them. After having gueſs'd my Fa- 
ther's Sentiments, I made it my whole Study to 
know Mericourt's Character; and I have diſcover'd : 
nothing in it, that can fatter me with * = 
Y: I was his Wife. E | 

_ + Orphiſa. Happineſs is not Jn what we think "x 
of: Virtue is the only ſolid and true one. Pray 2 
Cenia follow it; do but ſubmit to your Father's 
Will, and you'll find even within yourſelf the Re- 
Fompence of the Sacrifice. 

Cenia. Alas! what Recompence ? Do you con- 
Fer, Madam, that, if I follow'd your Advice, | 


ſhould expoſe myſelf to the Horror which os 
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rally attends the marrying a Man that one does not 
love, 7 8 

Orpbiſa. Tis often a great Happineſs to have for 
a Huſband, but a moderate Love. | 

Cenia. I always had a different Opinion of the 
State of Marriage. An unbeloved Huſband ſeems 
to me but a formidable Maſter Virtue, Duty, 
Complailance, every Thing is Tyranny ; we ſub- 
mit to the Yoke, it's true, but then we are no 
better than obedient Slaves. If, on the contrary, 
we have a ſincere Love for our Huſband, methinks 
that the Deſire of pleaſing him in every thing, 
opens us a Road to Virtue. Then our Inclination 

leads us into the Ways of practiſing it. The Eſteem 

of the Publick, which naturally follows, is our Re- 
compence ; and ſo we acquire the only Glory which 
our Sex can reaſonably defire. 

Orpbiſa. You miſtake; Cenia ! and I am not ſu- 
priz'd at it, conſidering the Innocence of your Age. 
Experience is the only Thing that can make us 
truly ſenſible of the Pains which reſult from too 
tender an Affection. Know Cenia, that the Hap- 
pineſs you talk of, whereof the Image ſeduces you, 
relies too much upon Life, Sentiments, and even 
the Happineſs of the beloved Huſband, to be laſt- 

4 ing; Tenderneſs increaſes our Senſibility, it multi- 
pPlwKwies our Pains, which overwhelm us at laſt. Be- 
9 lieve me, there is nothing more real, and more in- 
3 ſufferable, than thoſe Pains which we keep a Secret 
in the Heart. 15 
Cenia. Vou ſeem concern'd ; and perhaps havy N 
felt thoſe you ſpeak of. 
_ Orphiſa. Excuſe in me, dear Cenia, Seine 
which the Conſideration of the State you are to enter 
in, has engag'd me to diſcover ; > indeed I dread it 
for your Sake. 
3  Cenia. You think, Mad I am too young to 
merit your Confidence: however I am worthy of it. 


5 Orphi/a, 


CENIA: . 


pb Dear, and too 1 Child, it will be 
more agreeable for you to partake of the Delights I 
often enjoy in converſing with you. There are ſome 
Moments but let us change our Diſcourſe; 
your Age is not the Age of Sorrow, or Afflictions. 

Cenia. I am ſo. very unhappy, that I find Relief 1 
in pitying the Unfortunate. MW 

Orphiſa. You do grieve me, Cenia ! I ſincerely 7 
wiſh that Reaſon would make you ſee in a different 
_ the Deſtiny which is preparing for you. 

Cenia. That's not in my Power. "MF 

Orphiſa. How could you think of being Miftreſs Þ 
of your own Choice, conſidering the high Fortune 
you was born in? 'Y 
Cenia. I did flatter myſelf with it. | 5 

. Orphiſa. Have you made one? 

Cenia. Yes; dear good Madam. 

- Orphiſa. How Cenia you have pare of your 
Heart. 
. Cenia. Forbear " HARD IE I beg of you. T want 

nothing but your good Advice. 
Orpbiſa. I am afraid my Advices won't be agree 
. to you. — Dear Miſs | I really pity you. bw 
Conia. Would you be ſo unkind as to deny me 
+ Advice at a Time —— | q 
1 e I ſhall not abandon you. Your ſweet 
and happy Temper has made you prevent whatever 
. could have inſpir d you by my Advice; you be- 
but from this Moment to be in want of me, 
in order to help you in ſupporting courageouſly 
the Sacrifice you are going to make of your Taſte 
to Virtue. 
Cenia. Is there then but one Way of being vir- 
tuous ? 
Orphiſa. There is many unhappy Caſes, where 
Choice is not permitted to our Sex. In your Si- 
tuation there remains but to ſubmit ; and that's the 


| beſt Advice I can give you. 


— 


Cenis. 


3 


__ 
_ ; 


permitted to a young Lady of your Quality to ſhew 
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Tenia. But, Madam, my Father is good and in- 
dulgent. If he knew my Sentiments, it would be 
perhaps all one to him, to marry me either to the 
one, or the other of his Nephews. 

Orpbiſa. Do you love Clerval ? 

Cenia. Yes, Madam. Do you blame my Choice ? 
As you do eſteem Clerval, to be ſure, you know 
whether he deſerves to be lov'd. What Difference, 
alas | there is between him and his Brother. 
Orpbiſa. Does he know your Sentiments ? 

Cenia. No, Madam, at leaſt I never diſcover'd 


them to him. 


hiſa. And what Anſwer did you make to your 
Father, when he talk'd to you about Mericourt ? 

Cenia. None 'at all. Sorrow and Trouble t 
ther, made me ſilent. Some body happen'd to come 
in; I went out, to prevent ſhewing that I was in 
Tears. However, I think my Father perceiv'd it. 

Orphiſa. I ſhan't be ſorry for it. 

Cenia. Then, Madam, you do not diſapprove 
the Intent 1 have to diſcover my Sentiments to-my 
Father. 

Orphi/a. I do diſapprove it very much. It's only 


her Repugnance, and never to name the Sen of 


her ſecret Inclination. 


Cenia. O Clerval ! . what will become of you? 
Orphiſa. Do you pity him? 
Cenia. Yes, Madam, and very much. 1 can bear 


with Courage my own Misfortune, but I can't the 


Idea of that which I muſt plunge him in, if - 
Orpbiſa. This is the Confidence of your You, 
but Experience will learn you, that- Love itſelf re- 
lieves Men from the Anxieties it ne in their 
Hearts. Y 

Cenia. Well, Madam, be ye fo nou to ſpeak 


yourſelf to Clerval, ſound and examine his Thoughts, 


and if you find him in has leaſt guilty of the Incon- 
ſtancy 


ws err! 8 


ſtancy you e Men with, take my Word, that, 
notwithſtanding my Averſion to marrying Meri- 
court, PI readily and obediently ſubmit to it. 


Here he is a | Coming, TH leave you together, 
[Exit Cenia. 


. Euter Clerval. 


oO pi Stay a little, Sir; J want to fpeak to 
you from Cenia. 

Clerval. She ſhuns me; Grief and Sorrow is 
upon her Face. You look too, Orphiſa, as if you 
had ſomething bad to tell me; pray do ſpeak, Ma- 
dam; O Gods | what are you going to ſay? 

Orphi/a. J am going to tell you, that Cena diſ- 
cover'd to me the Paſſion you have for her, and that 
you muſt renounce it. 

Clerval. And ſhe charg'd you to tell me ſo? 

Orphiſa. Yes, Sir. 

Cierval. Should Cenia deſpiſe me ſo much as to 
be unwilling to ſpeak herſelf to me? indeed, Ma- 
dam, I don't think myſelf ſo very unhappy as you 
will perſuade me. 

Orphiſa. To tell you the whole Truth, Cenia is 
going to marry your Brother. 
 *>Elerval. Marry my Brother? alas! Ls, the 
more you endeavour to make my Misfortune greater, 
the leſs it ſeems probable to me. 

* Did you flatter _ that ſhe lov'd 
you ? - g 
 Clerval. Not at all, Madam; but I could not 
imagine I had a Rival? 
Orpbiſa. Your having a Rival, is not a Proof 
that ſhe loves him; it ſeems to me only, that Cenia 
does but ſubmit to her Father's Will, for which ſhe 
is very.commendable, being her Duty. 

Cerval. Now you revive me: I hope my Uncle 


will not be inexorable. 
| : | Orpbiſa. 
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Orpbiſa. What do you mean, Sir! do you pur- 
ofe to go forward ! 
Clerval. What ſhould hinder me? I owe no Re- 
gard to my Brother as to that. | | 

Orphiſa. True; but you owe to yourſelf that of 
not ſowing Diſcord in your Family, for the Sake of 
gratifying a Paſſion, which the firſt Opportunity will 
make you change the Object. : 
* _CClerual. 1 would ſcorn myſelf if I was in the leaſt, 
1 guilty of that Crime. Believe me, Madam, I hae: 

always a Horror for the Baſeneſs of thoſe Senti- 
ments, which ſeemingly excuſe our Failings of Sin- 

cerity with the Ladies. If there is no Faith in 
laſting Love, at leaſt ought we to be ſenſible of the 
Power of a tender Eſteem for Virtue. The grow- 
ing Charms of Cenia diſcover'd Love to me. The 
Knowledge of her fweet Temper fix'd for ever my 
Choice; *tis therefore her Heart, her Soul that I 
2 dore: Beauty alone makes Men inconſtant. 
C Orphiſa. For all that, you mutt renounce Ce- 
nia. The more you love her, the more Regard 
you ought to have for her. He who deters us from + 
our Duties, is a greater Enemy to us than he who 
is unfaithful. | 

Clerval. Do you think, Madam, that it would 
diſoblige Cema, if I went and threw myſelf at Do- 
rimond's Feet, to tell him my Paſſion, and intreat 
his Goodneſs. | | 

Orphi/a. ] really can't tell; but it would at leaſt 
vex the beſt of Men, and the moſt tender Bene- 
factor. Take Notice, Sir, that there is no Incon- 
ſiſtency between Gratitude and Ingratitude ; the 
Proceedings of the one, is but too oftentimes mix'd 
with the Sentiments of the other. What ſignifies 
for Dorimond your Senſibility for his Affection to 
you, when you ſhew him at the ſame Time a real 
Ingratitude by your croſſing his Deſigns, very 


die 


* 
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and depriving him from the ſole Comfort he can 
enjoy in his old Age, I mean the Satisfaction of diſ- 
5 poſing of his Eſtate according to his Mind. 
Clerval. With what Arms do you combat my 
Paſſion for Cenia! They are the only ones. that 
could ſilence it. I ſhall, 8 it will be the Occaſion 2 
of my Death. _ 
Orpbiſa. I am pleas'd with the Honeſty of your #| 
periments they move me in your Behalf. I have 
ome Influence upon your Uncle's Mind, and Pll 
try what I can do: I won't deceive him Il em- 
ploy only 1 
Clerval. You raiſe my Spirits; dear Madam, o 
ſpeak to Dorimond, diſpoſe him in my Favour. I 
rely upon your Good- nature; deſert me not. 
E's %a. 1 engage myſelf in nothing with Regard 
to your Love for Cenia; I promiſe only to pen 
trate your Uncle's real Sentiments, and to diſcover, 7 
if-I can, whether his Reſolution is fix'd as to Me- * 
ricourt. Then you will know how your Affairs will 3 
ſtand. : =_ 
| Enter Dorimond and Liſetta. 


TL.iſetta to Dorimond. Here he is Sir; I know very 
| well he would be here. 

Dorim. I was looking for vou, Clerval, to let 
you know, that I am not at all Pleas d with your 
Behaviour. 

Clerval. In what, Sir, had I the Misfortune to 
give you Occaſion to complain of me. 

Dorimond. My Houſe is not a Retirement for 
Adventurers; of whom I ſhould never have ſuf- 
pected you to be the Protector. 

Clerval I know who. you mean, and am ſurpriz d 
at ſuch a Calumny. -_ 

Dorim. Will you pretend to deny that a certain 

Stranger my and with whom no 

| longer 
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longer than this Morning you had a private Conver” 
ſation. 5 . 2 
Clerval. 1 don't deny that, Sir, and in a few 
Days Il bring you acquainted with that Man, Who 
is very honeſt, and a Friend of mine under the 
greateſt Misfortune. = | 
Liſetta afide.} We are undone. Friend! Misfor- 
tune] we never ſhall be able to ſtand againſt that. 
Dorimond to Clerval. A Friend that can't be 
nam'd, is always very much ſuſpected; and I am 
inform'd of Things 
3 Clerval. You are impos'd upon, Sir; was I per- 
mitted to ſpeak, I could eaſily remove from your 
Mind thoſe injurious Suſpicions, 
Dorim. I can't believe you. One is not ſo my- 
ſterious in Things that are honeſt. 
F Clerval. Well, dear Uncle, the Affair of my un- 
fortunate Friend ſhall be made publick to Morrow. 
.* Mean while, if you will grant me a few Moments 
> of a private Converſation, Pll ſhew you the Miſtake 
* you have been drawn in, by calling to your Remem- 
b brance both the Name, and the melancholy Ad- 
venture of a Gentleman, whoſe Misfortune I heard 
you pity many and many Times. "= 
Dorim. You'll oblige me: The removing a Pre- 
Judice is always a great Service to Society. We 
will go by and by together into my Study, and ar 
the ſame Time I'll propoſe to you a very ſuitable 


= Crleroual. For me, Sir! 
24 Dorim. Yes, for you; and *tis with Clarifſa, who 

is very deſerving. Don't you know her ? 
Clerval. Pray, Sir 
Dorim. What? another Refuſal? my Patience 
begins to be tir'd of it. I am no longer ſurpriz'd to 
lee the World ſo wicked. Inclnation to Evil is al- 
ways accompanied with Succeſs. To make unhappy 
Men, without knowing them, is an eaſy Matter; 
ws but 
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but *tis not is with rendering them happy; how- 


ever deſirous we are of it; which is both diſcou- 


raging and provoking : Unfucceſsfulneſs makes one 
grow difficult, and even hard-hearted. . 


Liſetta. Pray, Sir, don't vex yourſelf ſo much, 


and be not angry; your Nephew won't be diſobe- 


dient to you: ſhew him only a little more Reſolu- 
tion than you do, and he will ſubmit. | 

Dorim. Even my Daughter! (ſpeaking to Orphiſa) | 
I am ſorry, Madam, to lay the Blame upon you, 
whom I ſo greatly regarded and eſteem'd ; I could 
not imagine, but you was a great deal above thoſe 
pitiful Intrigues of Women, fo diſturbing and ob- 
noxious to the Quietneſs of Families. j 

Orpbiſa. Is it really to me, Sir, that you addreſs 


your Diicourle ? 


Derim. To yourſclf, Madam, Ill tell you once 


again. I am ſorry you gave me Occaſion to loſe the 


high Opinion I had of you. I know what Coun- 
ſels you give to Cenia. | 

Orphiſa. If you know, Sir, the Nature of them, 
they muſt juſtify me; and that's enough, without 
giving myſelf a further Trouble about it. 

Derim. Pray, don't be ſo haughty. I myſelf 
remark'd on the Face of Cenia the Impreſſion of the 
Diſguſt you gave her for the Gentleman I like. E 
was not then at Leiſure to have an Explanation with 
her, but, — in one Word, Madam, for the little 
Time ſhe will have Occaſion for you, I beg of you 
no more to meddle with our Family Affairs. 

Clerval. What Diſappointment, O Gods! 

Orphiſa. My Place, Sir, is to obey ; and you'll 
be ſatisfy'd. 

Dorim. Come Clerval, I am now ready to hear 
you : Come, and defer no longer to give me the 


Pleaſurc of juſtifying yourſelf. 
[Dorimond and Clerval exeunts 


Liſettd. 


* 
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Liſetta. T am extremely ſurpriz d at Dorimond's 
bad Humour: At leaſt, Madam, don't think I 
have any Hand in it. „ 4 
 Orphi/a. As you came in along with him, I could 
very well think you know the Cauſe of it. 
Liſelta. I? not at all, My Maſter was aſking for 
Clerval; I knew he was here, and I brought him, 
without faying a Word. I ſee very well you are 
angry with me for it ; but that is excuſable, after 
the ſmall Mortification you have juſt receiv'd. | 
* f Orphiſa. If 1 lov d Cenia leſs than I do, I would 
nit ee nach. ©. 50 | 
* Lifetta. We know well enough, Madam, that 
you love, her, and not a little, But give me Leave 
to tell you, that you do love her to her Hurt, 
ſince you hinder her from obeying her Father. ] 
Orphiſa. If I did, I ſhould have good Reaſons 
for it, which I would not conceal. I do exhort 
| her with all my Power to ſubmit to his Will; 
though I confeſs, I blame in my Heart Dorimond's 
Choice. | : | „ 
Liſetia. Would you be fo good as to let me know, 
what Fault you find with Mericourt. „ 
Orpbiſa. I find Fault with his Age, though he is 
not an old Man; there is ſuch Difference as to 
that between him and Cenia, that itfought to be 
” invincible Obſtacle to their marrying toge- 
5 00 [8 19 
Liſetta. If you have the real Intereſt of your 
Pupil at Heart, it ſhould make you deſirous of it; 
and beſides, make Mericourt appear to you, till 
too young. I know a little of the World. Know, 
Madam, that a young Lady becomes a Wife of 
Importance, by marrying an old Man; for if ſhe 
has ever ſo little Regard as to herſelf and her Con- 
duct, ſhe is both pity'd and admir'd. She is not 
only eſteem'd, but alſo increaſes her Charms with 
3s the 


—_ my 
F * 


da 
the Decrepidneſs of her Huſband. Was ſhe forty 


Years old when he happens to dye, ſhe paſſes for 


a young Widow. The Decay of an old Man, 


keeps us always young, good Madam ; but you 
don't give Ear to what I ſay; ſo your Servant. 
F „ „FVV. 
Orpbiſa. (/ola) Then it is to humble me to the 


laſt Degree, that Dorimond becomes unjuſt. Alas! 


I was deſtin'd for the receiving injurious Treat- 


ments; juſt and ordinary Recompence of the Sta- 


tion, which Misfortune has reduced me to —— 
Pardon me, Dor/ainville, the Choice I made of 
that loweſt Condition : it was the only remaining 
Reſource I had to preſerve the Life of your deareſt 
Wife — however it ſhall not be a Diſgrace to you, 


fince I kept a Secret both your Name and mine. 


— Unfortunate Huſband ! why did you deſert me! 
— whatſoever may be the Wilderneſs you retir'd 
yourſelf in, Honour inhabits it. Shame, that Ty- 


rant of noble Sentiments, dwells only with Men! 
let us fly from them! — but the more they will 


ſtrive to turn me away from Cenia, the more ſhe 
wants my Counſels. Therefore, without offend- 
ing Dorimond in the leaſt Thing, Pl diſcharge to- 


wards his Daughter what Truſt he has repoſed in 


me; and the Love I have for her, requires my 
incumbent Duty : One cannot efteem oneſelf quite 
unhappy, as long as there remains ſome good 


The End of the Second AF, | 
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ScENE. The Apartment of Dorimond. 
Enter Dorimond and Mericourt. 
DoR IM o N D. 


? Am, Mericourt, at leaſt as ſorry for it ad 
_ are, but you muſt no longer think 
OT 1t, e 
2 Merric. I muſt ſubmit, Sir, to my bad 
Fortune. But give me Leave to aſk only what 
Cenia's Refuſal is founded upon; is it Hatred, or 
Diſdain? 2 
Dorim. It's neither one or the other. She did noi 
ſpeak one Word to your Diſad vantage. 
eric. You are willing to leſſen my Diſgrace; 
vou ſhew your Goodneſs in all your Actions. 
Dorim. There is no Goodneſs in that; it's the 
plain Truth. She only expreſs'd in general Terms 
her Diſlike to an Engagement which ſhe dreads. 
| Meric. And do you think, Sir, her Diſlike to be 
= Afincere. | 
*  Deorim, Alas! don't doubt it. 
Meric. Should Cenia have a ſecret Inclination ? 
Dorim. I wiſh ſhe had. She would not have 
made, but a good Choice, and very ſoon —— but 
do you know any Thing of the Matter. 
Meric. Pray Sir, have no ſuch Thoughts of her 
Cenia is too prudent to have made a Choice without 
conſulting you. Beſides, ſhe is too free and ſincere 


to carry on a ſecret Inclination, without you had 
perceiv'd it. | 


EE al 


C2 - Dorim. 


Dorim. I perceiv'd it? not at all. I could be 
eiv'd upon that-Account as, caſily as upon many 
others; I can't be cunning, for Cunningneſs ſeldom 
Soes without Miſchief. Whatever it may be, 1 
gave her my Word —— not to force her Inclination, 
and I'll ſtand to. it. Indulgence cannot be carry'd . 
too far, when an Engagement for Life is concern'd 
in the. Affair. Cema, perhaps, will alter her Mind 
by and by, and then I'll give her a Hint! in the Be- 
half of your Brother. 

Meric: In the Behalf of my Brother! 

Dorim. Being ſtill young, he * ſtay longer 
chan you. ©; 13) 

-. Meric.. My Brother | —=no, I cannot over- 
| come _ 

Dorim. I am very much farpriz'd at you. Meri- 
. ſince you cannot be my Son in Law, I ex- 
pected you would be glad I ſhould intend it for Ws 
Brother. 

70 MAeric. And fo:Þ would, if was to govern my- 
ſelf by Intereſt 3 but I know. no other than yours, 
and certainly Clarval — Re 2 

Dorim. Hark ye, Arrows; you ought 1 do Know 
1 am very much diſpleagd at hearing you fpeak 

badly of him, Let that be Lucent Canin: to 
you- for the future. You have this Morning un- 

accusꝰ d him of Things of whick he has gh 
juſtify'd himſelf. | 

* Meric. I might have been twiffakbn; and 'tis the 
Effect of my too zealous Affection to you. I hear, 
Sit, with a grear deal of Pleaſure, that there is no 

room to ſuſpect his Conduct. 

Dorim. If it is ſo, you are to be equally pleas'd 

at'the Fortune I am preparing for him. 
Meric. The tender Maliſſa foreſaw it all; the 
Regrets the carry d to the Grave 1 OE" were but 
too well ray . 72225 Wood 
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Dorim. How's that! If ſhe declar'd to you her 
ws e with regard to the Marriage of her 
Daughter, why do you keep it a Secret to me? 

Meric. I believe not her Intentions unknown to 
you; for is it likely enough, ſhe had deſigned in 
her Life-time a Huſband of her Choice to her 
Daughter, ſhe would have not done it, but in 
Concert, and with your Approbation. 

Derim. The Settlement of Cenia was truly very 
often the Subject of our Converſation. Fhat vir- 
tuous Wife, out of delicate Sentiments, was reſol vd 
not to diſpoſe of her, but in favour of the one, or 
the other of you two; but at all Times I faw: her 
in Uncertainty as to the Preference. If you are 
better inform'd than Jam on that Account, you are 
very wrong to conceal it from me. 

. Meric.. A dying Perfan ſeldom fails to declare his 
Intentions . the diſpoſing of his Family 
Dorim. If Meliſſa did ſo, why don't you ſpeak | P 

Meric. No Sir, m the Situation which the T linge 
are in, you might ſuſpect that — 

Dorin Then ſhe declar'd herſelf in your F avour; 
Il ſee it. 

Meric. Ves Sir, the did. Mali FI being on the 
Point of Death, call'd me to her Bed. Mericourh, 
duid ſhe, with a dying Voice, give Ear to my ſaſt 
= Intentions, ſince in a few Minutes, I Hall be 
of this World. I did adore my Huſband, -I am 
oblig*d to him for my Happinefs. You do love © 
him, inherit of my Tenderneſs for him. Become 
my Daughter's Huſband, and Son of Dorimond. 
Secure thus to me the Repoſe of his Life. Do 
lengthen the Duration of his Days, and PH depart 
mine without Regret. 

Dorim. Say no more, dear N W fas I cannot 
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Intentions. If you would give me leave, Sir, to 
have a private Converſation with her? | 


Dorim. With all my Heart. Stay here, I am 


going to ſend her to you; and be ye convinc'd, 


that you can't do me a greater Piece of Service, than 


by obtaining her Conſent to marry you. 
Meric. P11 ſpare nothing for it. of 
Dot im. However, I forbid you to terrify her with 
the Fear of diſpleaſing me; my Method is to ob- 
tain every Thing through Affection, and not Au- 
| © [ Exit Dorimond. 
Meric. ſolus. I touch the critical Moment. I 
have no further Regards to have. I foreſee 


it; Cenia's Obſtinacy will oblige me to uſe the 
Arms which Meliſſa turniſh'd me with. They may 


prove fatal to myſelf; but an immenſe Fortune 
can't be acquir'd at too high a Rate. e 
. Enter Cenia. 

Cenia. I was told my Father wanted me. 
bo”: 1 I Fering to go ont. 


\ 


Meric. Stay Cema ; it's according to his Orders 


that I waited for you here; Dorimond being ſenſible 


of the inſufferable Diſdains you have of me, was ſo 


good to give me leave to try once more to re- 
i. x | 


Cenia. Do I fail of Reſpect to you, Sir, when I 


ſpare you the Sorrow of making one unhappy. 
Meric. You are ungrateful, Cenia; you do af- 


front me, and glory in it. Do you think that 


Doerimond's extreme Indulgence leaves you nothing 
further to dread - However, if you did but 


know how far I am generous to you, your haughty 


and ironical Way of anſwering to me would ſoon be 
chang d. ö 1 omnng 


Cenia. Truly Sir, 1 don't know what great Ob- 
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ligations I have to you, would you be fo good Sir, 
to acquaint me with them. 


Meric. Vou'll know them but too ſoon, and per- 
haps repent in a Minute of having forc'd me to 
inform you of them. 5 

Cenia. Had J any Thing to reproach myſelf, you 
would certainly fright me. | 

Meric. Cenia, hear and follow my Advice: Do 
conſent to marry me: Your own Intereſt makes me 
intreat you on my Knees for it. There is no Time 


to loſe, don't abuſe my Weakneſs : Speak quickly 
and without Heſitation. 


Cenia. I do not heſitate, Sir. | 
Meric. Well then? What Reſolution do you 


take? | 
Cenia. That of breaking a Converſation diſagree- 


able to us both. 


Meric. (holding her by the Hand) No, no, you 
ſhan't go ; this Moment muſt decide your Fate. 

Cenia. Why? You are ſo bold as Meri- 
court, pray depend a little leſs upon my Father's 
Goodneſs ; he will be tender enough to hear me. 

Meric. Once more, you ſhall not go before I 
have a final Anſwer from you. = 

Cenia. Since you inſiſt on it, I am going to ſatisfy 
you. Hear me then in my Turn. My Father 
gave. me his Word not to conſtrain me, and nothing 
can change my Reſolution. = | 

Meric. That's too much indeed, and high Time 
to make you humble by confounding theſe your 
Diſdains ? Do you know this Hand-writing ? 

Cenia. Yes, I do; *Tis my Mother's. | 
Mieric. The Letter is directed for Dc71mond, but 
no Matter, hear it read. [be reads, 

* I did. deceive you, Sir, and the Remorſes I 


have for it, cannot be buried with me. The 


** Diſproportion of our Age put me in Fears of 
* falling again into the extreme Poverty you took 
| 4 „ me 
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Will. * me out. IT did ſuppoſe you a Child for the better 
I e ſecuring of my Fortune. Your laſt Voyage fur- 
Wt: * niſh'd me the Means with the making Cenia paſs 
1188 for your Daughter. Death forces me to reveal 
wat. vou this my Secret. Do forgive, &c.” 

118 Cenia ( fainting) 1 am dying. 

I. Meric. Cenia ! do hear me; be ye, at leaſt, ſen- 
I ſible in this Moment of my Love for you. Tis 

. Time enough yet. I offer you my Hand. I am 

Wl. ready to repair the Diſgrace of your Birth, and to 

1 keep it for ever a Secret in the Ties of Marriage; ; 

. is not that a moſt ſenfible Proof of my Love for 

i ö 1 you: ” 

Wk: Cenia. What ſhould 1 gain by my deceiving 

T6108 every Body? And if I did, could I deceive myſelf? ? 

Wl: Shew me the Letter (after 2 had read i) my Mis- 
43.08 fortune is but too evident. 

11 Meric. (taking again the Letter from ber Hands) 

4 Now Cenia ! What are your Sentiments ? 

WE. Cenia. The ſame as before. © 

. Meric. Strange Haughtineſs and Pride? Is Re- 

1 ſiſtance becoming to you, when I do ſurmount all 

1 04 the Obſtacles, and ſhould bluſh ? 

4 . Cenis. Bluſh then, Mericourt, but do bluſh at 

3308 the Impoſture you are not aſham'd to ſtrive to make 
770 me Partaker of. II I ſhould impoſe upon the beſt 

#40 of Men, and deceive. I! I ſhould be the Uſurper 

th ll of the Wealth of a ſtrange Family. You are a 

„ Horror to me. 

„ Meric. To keep Dorimond in his Error, is to 

. love him. When Meſſe did intruſt me with the 

1 Secret of your Fate, her Intention was to make your 

1 Happineſs, and to bring again the Poſſeſſion of my 

| ji - Uncle's Eſtate into the Hands of the right Suc- 

1 34.1 ceſſor to it. 

| will Cenia. One Crime is not repair d by the com- 


fitting of another. Every Inſtant I ſtay with you 
renders 


—— 
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renders. me an Accomplice of all your- many In- 
dignities ; I can't too foon — © [She ſtrives to go out. 
Meric. Stay Cenia; I gueſs at your Deſigns; you 
have a Mind to ruin me : But beware, give no Ear 
to the Dictates of the Averſion you bear to me. 
Cenia. Fl give Ear to my Duty. 
Meric. No, no; I know better than you think 
the Cauſe of your Diſdain : Tis Love that guides 
you more than Duty ; you imagine that Clerval 
but you mult renounce to the Pretenſions of him; 
for if he was mean enough to — but I have ſome 
remaining Arms believe me, keep the Secret 
to yourſelf ; that's the laſt Advice I have to give 
you. I leave you to conſider on it; don't provoke 
my Revenge too far ; and dread for the hearing of 
more. [Exit Mericourt. 
Cenia. What could hae to me farther? — O 
Heavens ! whom do I ſee ? 


. Enter Chiba; 


Clerval. You are in Tears, Cenia? Pray, What 
ails you my deareſt Cenia? 
CTenia. Clerval, J am undone. 
Clerval. My Brother has quitted you but this 
Minute: Did he obtain from Dorimond ? 
Cenia. Clerval | do forget me; there is no other 
= remaining Happineſs for you. | 
-Y Clerval. What! my Brother PII run this Mi- 
1 nute to throw myſelf at Dorimond's Feet; he will 
certainly be ſenſible of my Deſpair. 
Cenia. Alas! take Care not to ſpeak to him at all. 
Clerval. Is it ſurely you, Cenia, that keeps me 
from doing it; I flatter'd myſelf, at leaſt, not to 
be hated. Didn't you favour me once ſo far as to 
tell you willingly would take me for your Huſband. 
Cenia. I was worthy of yu then but L 
am no longer 0. ä 


1 
_- 
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 Cleroal. You are no longer fo! Then you love 
my Brother. Ds 
_ Cenia. 1! I love Mericourt ! you make me 
tremble. | 

Clerval. But if you don't love him, prove it by 
faying that you do love me. Remove thus the 
Dreads of my Heart, and leave to my Care, that 
of contending with OY. the good Favours of 
my Uncle. 

Cenia. My Fate is no longer in Dorimond's 
Power. | 

Clerval. You reduce me to Deſpair ; what do you 
mean by this dark Language! Let me know at leaſt 
the Cauſe of my Misfortune. 

Cenia. I am the only Cauſe of it by my frightful 
Deſtiny : Force me not to Shame in your Preſence. 

© Clerval. You deceive me, ſince you fear to be 
aſham'd. 
CTCenia. If you did but know. Pray, Cler- 
val, believe me, I am not guilty. - Adleu.-.. 

Clerval. Cenia What are you going to do? If 
Compaſſion has ſtill ſome Power in your Heart, 
Cenia! pray do tell me my Fate plainly. Do in- 
form me of it from your own Mouth. 

Cenia. O Clerval, do pity me yourſelf, See, 
conſider both my Misfortune and the Trouble I am 
in. Alas! I dare not lift up my Eyes to you. 

Clerval. For the Sake of the tendereſt Love, de- 
liver me, O Cenia! from the Torment I endure. 
Explain yourſelf, ſpeak. 

Ceiua. I am not able to do it: No Cleroal, I ſhall 
not pronounce the cruel Sentence of our Separation. 
Clerval. And you pronounce that of my Death. 
Beware; fear to leave me to my Deſpair ; z for 1 
can't anſwer you for my Life. ä 

Cenia. What dreadful Threatning for a Heart 

WhO would wiſh for nothing more than to be 


Yours. 
Cler- 


few Minutes. 
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*  Clerval. Youlove me, Cenia ! now I have nothing 


to fear; your Declaration is ſufficient for me: Why 


did you prolong ſo much my Happineſs! Cruel? 


Could you doubt of my Love? Alas, judge of it's 


Exceſs by my extreme Joy. 


Cenia. This is what I fear'd moſtly. This fatal 
Confeſſion doth increaſe my Grief to the laſt De- 


gree; but remember, Clerval, you forc'd me to it. 


Enter Dorſainville. 


Dor ſain. (to Clerval) Be ye, dear Friend, a Par- 
taker of my great Joy: My Wife is not dead, and 
I may hope. — But whom do I ſee! pray ex- 
cuſe my Imprudence. : 

Cenia (to Dorſainville) Sir, you could not come 
more ſeaſonably. I believe I know again in you the 
Friend of Clerval, of whom he told me the Mis- 
fortunes. As I have been extremely ſenſible to 
them, I hope you'll be likewiſe at thoſe of others. 
Pray don't quit this Gentleman your Friend in a 
- I muſt leave you, Adieu, dear 
Clerval ] don't follow me. [Exit Cenia. 

Dorſain. Be ſo good, moſt dear Friend, to excuſe 
my Indiſcretion; I feel nothing now, but your 
Griefs, Pray what is the Nature of that ne Mis- 
—_ which Cena threatens you with ſo dread- 

ully. 

5 Clerval. I know nothing of it, for which I grieve 
myſelf ſo much more: She ſtrives to free herſelf 
from the Sorrow of telling it me : But alas! I ſhould 
find it leſs grievous to hear it from her own Mouth! 
If I was oblig'd to loſe her Indeed I will re- 
main no longer in the Uncertainty I am. 

Dorſain. 1 won't leave you. | 

Clerval. Pray do, leave me, dear Friend. I 
muſt have that dreadful Myſtery explain'd. Cenia 


forbid me to follow her : I muſt therefore avoid to 
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meet her, ſince I may bear of it by ſome body 


elle, Pray keep me with you no longer : : Go and 
wait for we, I intreat you, for I ſhall want you 


Abs! -. 
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: RAVE and dear Cenia, 1 was waiting with 
Impatience for the Pleaſure . of congratu- 
=> ; Heng you. Come, my Dear, receive in 
my Arms the Egjayrgent of the Victory 
have got over yourſelf. 

Cena. 1 ſtruck Derimond to Death, when 1 told 
bi of the Letter that Mericourt ſhew'd me con- 
cerning my unhappy Fate: 1 am afraid he will not 
be able to ſurvive it. 

Orpbiſa. By telling Truth, you will always make 
yourfelf” commendable,. Remember, Cenia, that 
Glory i is the Reward of Virtue. 

Cm. What Sort of Glory is there, Madam, 


when bumbling as mine is. Good Gods! What an 


unhappy Creature I am. 
_ Orphiſa. Tis in the greateſt Abjections, that * 
Conrage muſt be recalPd ; for we often leſſen it by 


Cenia. 
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» Cenia. Alas! muſt I not complain at a Time 
when Heaven robs me of what is left to the meaneſt 
Creatures? No longer will belong to me the uttering 
of the ſweet and tender Words of Father and 
Mot ber. I feel already the Overthrow of Hope and 
Confidence which they rais'd in my Heart. No 
more Support' for me, no Defender, no Guide ! 
My own Independence frights me J it remains to 
me nothing, and nothing I remain. Will you, 
Madam, deſert me in ſo unhappy Cineumſtancen 7 

Orpbiſa. No, deareſt Cenia, no: Tis true, you 
have made a very great Loſs; * PII remain a 
hearty Friend to you; depend upon every Thing in 
my Power for your Relief; ; and if you think my 
Life itſelf can be uſeful to you, I'II endeavour to 
preſerve it for your Sake. 

Cenia. J am ſtill more and more endear'd to you 

theſe your generous Sentiments to me. 

Orphiſa. Alas! Speak better, and ſay for Or- 
pbiſa s Happineſs. 

Cenia. Then, Madam, I may depend you'll be 
ſo good to pity. me. 

Orpbiſa. Moſt dear Cenia, it is not in my Power 
now to ſhew you my Compaſſion more 50 than 
by my Tears. 

CTenia. They are extremely dear to me, as they 

remove and baniſh Dread from my Thoughts. Pray 

do defend, protect, and guide me; in a Word, be 

ye my Mother. Let my Attendance on you, amend 

| 8 the Diſgrace of the Subjection you had for me 
ore. 

Orphiſa. You, Cenia, to be my Servant; b 
not to degrade yourſelf ſo much; never depart from 
the Regard and Eſteem you ought to have for your- 
elf; Diſcouragement is a Poiſon to Virtue ; befides, 
who knows to whom you owe your Birth? 

Cenia. Alas! Madam! Who could be the Parents 


of one that is fo wretched as even not to be own'd ; 
— 


- 
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of one who has been forſaken and ſold for the Sake 
of a mean Intereſt; is there a more convincing 
Proof of my Abjection. Therefore, upon what 
Foundation may I reaſonably flatter myſelf ? 

Orpbiſa. Upon the Elevation of your Heart, and 
the Greatneſs of your Sentiments. 

Cenia. They are ſuch as you fram'd them I am 
but your Work : What Soul? What Heart could 
you not have brought up, ſeeing the Care you took 
of me, and the Inſtructions you gave me? I owe 
you all, and 1 am nothing now. 

Orpbiſa. -I did loſe all Cenia. Well, you'll be all 
to me. But do you _ that Dorimond will a- 
bandon you? 
 Cenia. Madam, you Grp me very much ; 
do you really think I would ſtay in Derimond's 
' Houſe, although, through his exceeding Goodneſs, 
he was willing to keep me : How could I be able to 
face Mericourt, which I have a Horror for? My 
Courage would certainly fink under the Afflictions 
of the inſulting Looks of Servants, and the out- 
ragious Pity of Men of the World ; my fatal Ad- 
venture would be the News of the Day ; I myſelf 
ſhould infallibly become the Object of the publick 
Curioſity ; hardly do I dare now caſt my Eyes about 
myſelf, without having a Hatred for the pompous 
Dreſs J am in, and which ſuits me no longer: So, 
Madam, let us fly from thoſe Places, I intreat you, 
that the meaneſt Retreat may baniſh for ever from 
my Thoughts, the ſad Remembrance of 1 1 
was. 


nter Dorimond. 


Dorimond. You abandon me to my Grief, dear 
g: come and enable me to bear the Impoſture : : 
Certainly you are my Daughter; my tender Af- 
fection tor you ſhews it — 

Cenia. 
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Cenia. Alas! Sir! Tis but too true, that I have | 


loſt i in you the beſt of Fathers. 


Dorim. Your Tears have ſeiz'd me, and your he 


Sorrow has troubled my Judgment : However, 
after a due Conſideration, I begin to clear myſelf, 
and think that Meliſſa's Crime is againſt all Proba- 
bility : Therefore, dear Child, you are either im- 
pos'd upon, or you miſtake yourſelf, 

Cenia. I ſaw, Sir, and even read the fatal Truth 
— of Meliſſa's own Hand-writing. 

Dorim. What a perfidious Wife ſhe muſt have 
been to impoſe ſo barbarouſly upon a Huſband that 
ador'd her as I did; I don't believe it yet; but who 
are ye,- Accomplices of that horrid Plot ? 

Cenia. Mericourt may poſſibly inform you of it 
as I told you before, he was her Confident. 

Dorim, Mericourt ! Is it poſſible 1 have 
ſent for him, and he does not come; Un- 
doubtedly he fears to appear before me : O Cenia ! 
Why have you diſcover'd to me that dreadful 
Secret? 


Cenia. It was not in my Power to Keep 1 it, Sir, 
without deceiving you. 

Dorim. But, Cenia, it takes my Liſe from me; 
for if I loſe you, I loſe my All. 

Cenia. Alas! Sir! Your Goodneſs increaſes my 
Grief to the laſt Degree ; regard me no longer, but 
as an unhappy Victim of Ambition; I don't merit 
now your Tenderneſs and Affection; beſtow upon 
me ſome Signs of Compaſſion only; ſpare me the 
odious Reproach of being perhaps the Cauſe of the 
dreadful Loſs of your Life. 

Dorim. Far from complaining of you, I would 
have you be ſtill my Daughter for the Comfort of 
my Life: But Mericourt not coming, tires my 
Patience , becauſe I long — O Heavens! 
here he is at laſt; the — him troubles my 


Senſes. 


- 


8 2 eM A Or, 


£ Senſes. (to Cenia) pray don't go go out — (to Orphiſa) 


ſtay likewiſe, Madam. * Gods! What is he 
* to fay. | 
| Enter Mticourt, 


Dorimond (to Mericouri Come near me, Meri- 
court, come and clear yourſelf, if poſſible, of a 
Crime of which I can't ſuſpect you to be an Ac- | 
complice. Fs 

Meric. I, Sir! | 

- Dori. Ter you, yourſelf. * tell me, is there 
any Truth in what I heard about a pretended Letter 
of Meliſſa, and which, if not a Falſity, muſt render 

ou as criminal as ſhe was herſelf: If you can 
Juſtify: yourſelf, do it immediately. 

Meric. Before I juſtify myſelf, I muſt know the 
Nature of the Accuſation laid to my Charge. 

Dorim. I have already told you: There is a Talk 
about a Letter of Meli iſa, containing both a myſte- 
rious and odious Plot. If you have any on. to 
the contrary, make them evident now. 

Meric. Who has been ſo bold as to bring even to 
yo ourſelf l- | | 

Cenia. I Sir; Truth will be TRE my Rule. 

Dorim. See what you can ſay to that Aaketion, 
and for your Juſtification. Speak. 

- Meric. Since I muſt, Ill ſpeak ; I can't puniſh 
too ſoon the Ungrateful who ſtrives to advance your 
Death. Know Sir, that ſhe is not your Daughter, 
and this Letter whereof wrote by "Mfliſa's own 
Hand in the Preſſure of her Remorſes, is an evident 
and authentic Proof of the Truth of what I faid. 

Dorin. (after having read it ſoftly) What have 1 
read? How is it poſſible that ſuch Enormity ? 
Cruel Meliſſa ! What: had I done to you to deceive, 
and undeceive me in this Manner? That outragious 
Proceeding of you will ai be attended with 


my oath. 
Me- 


LO 
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 Meric. She was afraid to loſe your Affection. 


— 


Dorim. With what artful Perfidiouſneſs, accom- \ 


yd with Careſſes, ſhe. rais'd in my Heart a fa- 


therly Love. Alas! too well founded and juſt?!” 
— But my cruel Remembrance of it breaks my" 
 Heart.. | 
Cenia. Pray Sir, moderate your Grief, 

Dorim. And you Profligate ! What Reaſon was 
there for you to keep that fatal Truſt a Secret to me 
during fix Months ? 

Meric. My diſcovering it would have, as I fore- 
ſaw, given you the Stroke of Death; and you know, | 
Sir, J had rather reduce myſelf to the marrying a 
Girl altogether helpleſs, unknown and without 
Parents. In a Word, I would have done any 
Thing to continue you in that Error, becauſe I 
knew it was neceſſary to the Comfort of your old 
Age. 

rim, Why then did you undeceive me? Why 
did you make Uſe of thoſe cruel Means to . 
Cenia? To induce her in a Marriage which ſhe has 
an Abhorrence for | ? Indeed, Mericourt, you diſ- 
cover yourſelf, But no more of that; you 
ſhall not enjoy the Recompence of your Treaſon. 
Come, Cenia, I adopt you. 

Meric. What do I hear? 

Cenia. I! — I ftill your Daughter! Sir! 


Alasd put Bounds to your Favours; 1 don't deſerve 


that Honour. 


Dorim. You. deſerve my Hoare, Affection, and | 


Eſteem ; return _ continue with me in all your 
Rights. 
Cenia. No, Sir, your Glory is dearer to me than 


my own Happineſs. Let a Retreat bury with me 


the Ignorance I am in of the unhappy Perſons to 
whom I owe my Birth. 


Dorim. The more your Parents are unfortunate, _ 


= more they are worthy of Relpect ; let us baniſh 
| D all 


- 
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1 7 all our ſotrowful Thoughts." (To Orpbiſe) Madam 
all this opens my Eyes with regard. to the Re- 
pProaches unjuſtly laid to your Charge; I am : ſorry 
that I gave Ears to them ſo readily : Do ſtay with 
| = ut, and returni ta your Duties with my — 
1.118 Cena. Sir 11 
Dorim. I won't hear you no longer; ; I give you. 
both my Name, and my Eftate ; and ſtill more, 
the-everlaſting Love of a moſt tender F ather. 8 N 
Cenia. Down at your Feet, Sir | 
Meric. Stay alittle, Cenia; rife, and defer opening 
your Sentiments of Gratitude, until I ſpeak a few 
Words more that L have to ſay. There would be, Sir. 
a-juſt Reproach from you to my Charge, if 1 delay'd 
8 — to let you kno the deſerving Object of your 
Adoption. This Letter was directed to Miſs, . 
I preſent you with it, 2 you may read the Con- 
tents thereof. 


* 


r 


ene, rr 
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is neither want of Pity for you, nor of Regret 
** to myſelf, that | reveal to you the Knowledge of 
“% your Origin; but I am touching the Moment 
here Truth muſt be laid open. Your Mother 
does believe you are dead, and this her Miſtake 
ſecur'd ſo much more the Keeping of my Secret: 
Tou may tell her of it; as I knew ſhe was re- 
duc'd to an extreme Neceſſity, I took her out of 
it, to ſerve you as a Governeſs: It's in her own 
Hands that 1 reſtore you OK 


INTO 
© — 
e e 


Cana ( throw, 2 berſelf into the has of Orphiſe) 


| My Griefs are at an End, fince | you. are my 
1 Mother. 

| Orpbiſa. Alas! Is it you my Daugkrer, 352 b 
1 enden | 


Cenia. What Sweetneſs do I feel in the uttering 
that gear Word? Mother! : ; 
Or- 


Ks 


Sir! 
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Orphiſa. Too unfortunate Child How much are 
you to be pity'd? Alas! | A 
' Cenia. My Fate proves kind enough, being the 
Daughter of Virtue itſelf. 


Dorim. This is the laſt Stroke which that per- 
fidious Nephew reſervd for me. A mortal Shivers . 


ing — (Speaking to Cenia) Too lovely Child! 1— 


I can ſay no more I am dying! 
Cenia (running to Dorimond's Fl Mabe) Alas! 


Merit. Pray let him alone; ; we are able to take 
Care of him, without your Aſſiſtance : You have 
now nothing to meddle with here. 
[Dorimond and Mericourt Exeunt. 
Cenia. Dear Mother, have Pity of me; my 
Fours finks; I am not able to bear Contempt. 
Orphiſa. Do recal your Spirits, my Dear. | 
Cenia. I love you ſo much, that I ſhould not be i 
enlible but of the Tenderneſs I feel for you 


However, judge not of my Heart in theſe confie'd 


and dreadful Moments, - becauſe Joy, Grief, and 
Indignation put me altogether in ' Tach violent Agi= 
tations !. 

Orphiſa. Theſe Troubles are both natural and 
excuſable in you, dear Child; you have perceiv'd 
Happineſs, and though it has ſuddenly vaniſh'd 
from you, don't deſpair yet; perhaps that Heaven, 


leſs ſevere upon you, than it is now, will one Day 


or another 
Cenia. Alas! I don't regret any Thing your 
Goodneſs and Love is every Thing to me. Pray, 
Madam, let us quit this Houſe where I breathe but 
Shame and Contempr. | 
Orphiſa. With all my Heart, Cenia; let us go 


and ſeek a Retreat where we ſhall be able to bear 


our Unhappineſs without Bluſhing. 
Cenia. May, dear Mother, my Reſpect, Tender- 
neſs, and Submiſſion amend for all that you have 
D 2 loſt, 


= =o 5 — 
_ © _— : ba; 
= * * Ins q 
n 2 
_—  .. 48 
72 8 * 
FR 
6 of Fe 
7 : ; 
” . 8 
. - = 
. 
* 
I 


= - * _— Z 
— — —— uᷣ— — — 
4 ow * ff — 
_ N rar 
> — 


. ——¾— as 


r 
OR 
py * — 


en 
a - 


52 CE N TA: Or, 
loſt. Should I venture to recal to your Mind the 


Remembrance of my Father! | 
Orphiſa. Tis not Time to ſpeak of Frakes dear 


Cenia the nobleſt and firmeſt Soul wants ſome- 


times Courage to bear ſo many Diſgraces at once. 


—— You'll know one Day or another with what 


Greatneſs of Sentiments your generous Father did 


| facrifice Fortune to Honour; what F ather, Alas ! 


What Huſband ! | 
Cenia. Whom do I ſee? O 3 tis Clerval MB 


Give me Leave to ſhun-his Prefence. ¶ Exit Cenia. 


1 Enter Clerval. 


Clerval. I meet you very à propos, Madam; my 
Uncle bid me to look for Mericourt; I did, and i in 
vain; though I went to all the Houſes he uſes to 


frequent, I could not find him. I don't know what 


= paſe'd, pray tell me? Has he clear'd the Fat ate 
of Cenia ? 

Orpbiſa. Yes, Sir, her Diſgrace i is confirm 'd. 
Clerval. O Gods! Pray, Madam, conceal nothing 
from me: What Reſolution is ſhe going to take? 

bi/a. That of retreating into nnen there 
is no other Method for her. 
- Clerual. Very well, Madam: A Nunnery may 
be a decent Retirement; but won't you be ſo good 


to accompany her? 


Orpbiſa. Can you doubt it? 
Clerval. I know you are good-natur'd, and I am 


glad you are determin'd to go with her ; but in this 


Confuſion, you certainly can't tace upon you all the 


Trouble of your new Settlement: Be pleas'd that 


my Services Pl take the whole Trouble 


upon myſelf, and go now to get every Thing 
ready. 


Orphiſa Stay, Sir, don't be in ſuch a Hurry ; 


Jo much Readineſs to ſerve, the Unhappy would be 
an Act very commendable of your Humanity, was 


IC 
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it diſintereſted. But conſider, you do love Cenia, 

and that in her · preſent Circumſtances, your obliging 
Cares would be injurious to her Character. 1 

 Clerval. Alas! Madam, What do you venture to 
fay ? *Tis true that I adore her; and the Nunnery 
where I intreat you to accompany her, ought to be 
a ſufficient Proof of the Sincerity of my Intentions : 
You'll be like a Mother to her; and ſhe and TI, 
being both ſubmitted to your. Orders, I ſhall not ſee 
her without your Approbation and Conſent. And 
if this is not yet enough, I'll engage myſelf never 

to ſee her before marrying her. 38 

- Orphiſa. You! to marry Cenia! Do yon think 
what you ſay, Sir? 

Clerval. Yes, Madam, I do; 1 know even in 
what you will oppoſe me ; but the frivolous Imagi- 
nations of Men are nothing to me, when they are 
to be compar'd with Virtue. bo nt 

Orpbiſa. That Generoſity is not ſufficient for ſuch 
a Gentleman as you, who muſt have a due Regard 
to yourſelf in the Choice of your Heart; if the Birth 
of Cenia was obſcure as to put you to the 

Clerval. No, Madam, Men never debaſe them- 
ſelves, but by their own Meanneſs. Time will con- 
vince you that —— 

Orpbiſa. I can't help admiring the dexterous 
Art of Paſſions in Men, to transform their Deſires 
into Virtues : The greater their Eagerneſs is, the 
readier and oftener it degenerates. Sudden Misfor- 
tunes warm their Imagination; Heroiſm comes into 
their Mind and prepoſſeſs it; then nothing appears 
to them difficult, nor unbecoming, with regard to 
the Unhappy ; all is for their Sake attempted ; but 
by degrees, the Sight of them becomes a Cuſtom ; 
Coldneſs ſucceeds, till at laſt there is no Difference 
between one Man and another. 

- 7 D 3 Cler- 
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_ Clerval. Alas! Madam ! be ye contented te 


grieve me as you do, without adding Contempt to 
: FIl have no other Wife than Cenia; take m 
Word of Honour for it. 


Orpbhiſa. 1 do accept of Neger 


my own Daughter. ; 
: Cleruval. You her Mother! 1 am very glad 5 it 3 
al my Wiſhes are accompliſn'd. 
bie. No, Sir, be ye ſenſible of the taven- 
ſideration of your Rapture, and let it be a Leſſon 


to you, 


I do return you your Word. 


. 9 5 * 


Clerval. And I do confirm it in the moſt ſolemn 
Pray, Madam, truſt me for the ſtnall 
Services I can do you; and grant me Time to malte 
myſelf | wer te of your Eſteem. | 


Manner. 


IN pbiſa. I do regard you fo very 


mych, Sir 3 


that Pl] give you now a ſenſible Proof of it, by ac- 
cepting of your generous Offers in the preſent and 
_ preſſing Situation I find myſelf. I truſt to your 
Honour, to find us out a Place of Retirement; and 
as Decency does not permit you to accompany . us 
there, let us have a Guide: Go, and make Hafte ;/ 
mean while I'll get every T hing 1 and take 
my Leave of Dorimond. 
- -Clerval. Your Orders, Madam, ſhall be pundtu- 
ally executed, and Fil return ſoon to 8 8 a 
proper Anſwer. 8 n $4399 | 
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_- SCENE. The Apartment of Dorſainville. 
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8 Epend upon ine, PII take Care, of ever 
1 eing.. 
Ml Clervel. Don't repobſenj the 1 as 
being under Misfortunes = Piſgrace is 
not always the beſt Recommendation. 
Debit: I know what is propereſt to fax. 
 Clerwal See that they are well treated, becauſe 
we ſhall double their Board; if it's neceſſary. AR 
Dorſaiu. Fou told me all that. 73 
Clerval. Above all, inſiſt upon being inform” 
6f the eaſt Indiſpoſition . that ſhould eres 
Cenia. 
Dorſain I will not fail. = 
_ Clerwal. Say that they are Ecker of: Merit ; ; be- 
cauſe it is by ſhewing a great Regard for them, that 
you'll. make them regarded. 
Dor ſain. T'll forget nothing. 17 | 
Clerval. What an unhappy Thing it it 1s not to a(t 
one's own Part in ſome Circumſtances. © 
Dor/ain. How? Clerval, do you doubt my Zeal ? ; 
Cleroal. Not in the leaſt, dear Friend, but you 
don't know theſe two Ladies; they deſerve the 
taking Intereſt for, more than any body in the 
wer”? © 
Dean. You love ther, and that? 8 ſufficient 
me. 
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* Clerval. The Unhappy muſt be aſſiſted with Che. 
 cumſpeion Regard, and even Reſpect. 
Dor ſain. Who knows that better than myſelf ? 

Clerval. True; but Men of Courage contract a 
Hardneſs of Heart, even as to themſelves, which 
they may extend to others without perceiving it. 
There are a Thouſand little Attentions that may be 
neglected, withaut wronging however thoſe who had 

à Right to expect them. 
8 Dorſain. I'll fail in nothing, I give you myWord 
or it. 

Clerval, 1 can't. foreſee what Inconvenience would 
reſult from my going with you at that firſt Inter- 
view. I would ſpeak boldly, and, in ſuch like 
Caſes, the firſt Recommendation is generally pe- 
remptory: Therefore it's indeed very important — - 

 Dorſain. Not to ſay too much; for inſtead of 
doing them Service, I am afraid that your Age, and 
even "the Tone of your Voice, would be of bad 
Conſequence, to their Character; and perhaps the 
Meaſures you have taken, have already 1njur'd it. 
Clerval. In what? 

Dorſain. By your Ways of Grandeur, which "0 

indeed quite 8 You'll find it a difficult 

Matter to keep their Adventure a Secret; and if 

once it is known, what can you expect the World to 
think about what you do for them? _ 

Clerval. It won't concern me, ſince I do but exe-· 
cute my Uncle's Orders, ... 

Dor ſain...No Matter for that. It would be more 
prudent, I think, to ſettle them at firſt in a decent 

Manner, and ſuitable to their preſent Condition. 

Clerval. Their preſent Condition? alas! don' t 
believe it ſuch as it appears. 

*  Dorſain. Have you any Proof for that? 
Alerval, There is no Need; they ſhew what they 
are, and * Thing appear in their Favour. 

Daſain. 1 readily believe both the Mother an 


ſs 
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the Daughter endued with an hundred good Qualifi- 
cations ; but however that's not a Proof. 
Clerval. Long ago I ſufpected Orphiſa to conceal 
her noble Births al that I perceive in her confirms 
me in this Opinion. * She does not wonder at the 
Reſpect I ſhew her ; ſhe receives it with an eaſy 
and natural Countenance. No doubt, but ſhe knows 
what I think of her; and nevertheleſs ſhe does not 
alter from her former Character, nor confute me. 
Dorſain. To be ſure, ſhe favours you as far as to 
exempt herſelf from affirming it. —There is few of 
her Sort without having a Story ready made of the 
Misfortunes which have reduc'd them to Service. 
Qierval. Friend, by your endeavouring to under- 
value thoſe whom 1 love, do you conſider 
Dorſain. I am wrong, excuſe my Indiſcretion ; 
perhaps I am too zealous ; but I fear, that hurried 
away by Ar Paſſion ——— 
Clerval. I underſtand you. You fear that Pl marry 
Cenia. Well! know hs I- am fully refolv'd to do 
it; and I aſſure you, ſhe ſhall be my Wife as ſoon 
as her Mother will conſent, let what will happen. 
Dorſain. Though I may run the Riſk of offend- 
ing you, I muſt ſpeak my Mind ; for Silence in me 
would not only be injurious, but baſe with ſuch 4 
-Friend as you. 
Clerval. It happens what I 8 Not having, 
the ſame Opinion of the two Ladies as I have, you'll 
fail of Regard; and your careful Politeneſs will be 
mortifying to them. O Gods! ſhould it eſcape 
vou! 3 
Dorſain. Pray hi affronting me; I am not ſo 
inhuman as to inſult the Unhappy : and though I 
have great Reſpect for thoſe you love, yet I have 
too much Eſteem for you, not to oppoſe an Incli- 
nation which will lead you aſtray. 
Clerval. Well, dear Friend, Pl give you Leave 
to ſtrive aol it ; but, for the preſent, keep your 


ſelf : 


x8 2CENIA:; 4: 


If in the Bounds of the Need I have of did 
Friendſhip. Above all, let not Cenia perceive of 
theſe your too zealous Sentiments for me. But, 
Dorimond comes; pray withdraw, leſt your Preſence 
ſhould be troubleſome: 25 nee be near at hand, I 
8 you. 2975 [Exit Dorkainville 


4285 >; . Deimond,..: N 
Dorim. Clerval ! Cenin is rept to leave us! 
for Pity's Sake, protect me from their taking a 
Leave which I ſhould be unable to ſupport. Thou 
ſeeſt in thy Uncle an unfortunate old Man brought 
to Deſpair. 

Clerval. Sir, Don't Aub Ach vote to Grief; 
* in your Power to detain Cue. What hinders 
133 from doin _» a. | 
| Her Refuſal; which F can't- overcome . 
00 beg rn Decency and Compaſſion both for her 
and myſelf. -_ | 

© Cerval, If you would, Sir! Fan | 

Dorim. No! *twould be barbarous to detain her 
ne her Inclination in a Family, where every 
Thing would recal to her Mind the cruel Remem:- 
brance of her Misfortune. © . 

- Clerval. Alas! Sir! There are Means to endeat 
ber to you by Ties ſo ſacred, that never —— _ 
Dorin. I thought fo * at firſt: but my 
adopting Cena would deprive you of my Succeſ- 
ſion, which would be an [juſtice I never thali 
gulity of: 

Clerval. What s your Succeſſion to me, Sir ! dil. 
poſe of it as you pleaſe; 1 treely renounce it, and 
will ſign it with my Blood. 

Dorim. Your Diſintereſtedneſs would not excuſe” 
me; if I ſhould comply with your Deſires, your 
Generoſity would be Extravagance, and my Conde- 
ſcenſion Weakneſs :'— but I'll ſhelter both Cena and 


her Mother from the Uacertainry of Fortune. = | 
va 
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dal, preſent Orphiſa with this Pocket Book, till T 
provide better for them. My Intention is, that 
Eu finds in her Retirement not only neceſſary, but 
alſo an agreeable Superfluity. PI do hs. beſt En- 
deavours to eaſe her Misfortune.  / 

Clerval. Dear Uncle, do compleat your Work ; 
fer no Bounds. to your Favours. 

Derim. *Tis upon you now, that I muſt Sen 
them: I will, by my procuring you a ſolid and 
cConſtant Happinels, amend _ whe Injuries” I may 
have done you. - 

.* Clerval. That's certainly in your Power; and I 
return you my Thanks for this your good Will to 
me. But you might, with one only Word,” accom- 

Pliſk all my Deſires. 0 
Dorim. If you love, why don't you ek ? 
- Clerval. Sit —— (afide) how timorous T am? 1 
6 loud ) I dare not venture to ſay 

Dorim. Your Confuſion aiſoovers half i yoar 
Confidence; ſpeak, Tell me the Name of my fu- 


ture Niece. 

Clerval. Cenia, Sir | 

R J 

Clerval. Yes, Sir; I can't live wickoos adoring. 
her. You love her, you are afraid to loſe the Sight 
of her; do reſtore her to her former Title of your 
Daughter: improve and even illuſtrate her Virtues, 
lengthen with our true Happinzf' the Duration of 
your Days. 

Dorim. I cannot t blame your Paſſion, but I ſee it 
with Sorrow. Cenia merits certainly very much 
your Love, yet ſhe ſhan't be your Wife, 

Clerval. What invincible Obſtacle'? ? 

Dorim. Her Birtn. 

 Clerval. You was willing to alope her? 

Dorim. I believe I have told you that: but when 
1 had the Thought of it, her fatal Secret was only 
half diſcover'd : her Parents unknown at that Time 
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might wat not brought my F amily into Shame: 2 
but now that her Mother —— _ 

Clerval. Orphi/a, Sir, was not born in the Candi- 
tion the i is in. Some Misfortunes have certainly re- 
duc'd her to the Prefect Diſgrace which you re- 

proach her. 

Dorim. Believe me, dear Nevkane, you deceive 
yourſelf. - Was Orphi/a of a Family a little credita-, 
ble, ſhe would not keep it a Secret now. Humilia- 
tion is a moſt ſenſible Grief ; which Women never 
reſiſt, bat when they abſolutely CANT IBID eto! icy 

Clerval. She is perhaps of fo noble a F amily, 
chat Modeſty forces her to conceal it. 5 

Dorim. Well! Jo ſhew you how ch I . 
your own Satisfaction, enquire, and ſee whether 
there is a Probability in your Notions; alas! I wiſh 
2 much as you, what 1 have fre Reaſon to hope 

or. 

Clerval. I will immediately do it, 7a but here 4 
ſhe comes, herſelf with Cenia. | 


Enter Cenia and Orphiſa. 2 


Cenia. Sir, down at your Feet I give you Thanks 
for the many and great Favours I- have receiv'd of 
vou. I'll never forget I had once the Honour of 
being your Daughter; and I do hope r never 
repent to have been my Father. 

Doerim. Tis very much unf, my Jnclinafon, 
and even my Will, that you part with me, Cenia! 
I am the more to be pity'd for it. 

Clerval (ſpeaking ſoftly to Orphiſa) Indeed, Ma- 
dam, you are not what you are endeavouring to ap- 
pear; pray do own it, and you'll fix we Happineſs. 

Orpbiſa. Was it in my Power, Sir 

Clerval. It is, Madam! and if you would but 
truſt to my Uncle the Secret of your noble Birth! 
do you doubt his Diſcretion? — do you ſuſpect 
** fraue ? — alas do, ſpeak, Madam. 

. Orphiſa. 


„ 
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Orpbiſa. Virtue and Silence are the Nobleneſs of 
the Unhappy. Strive not to deprive me of the ſole 
Titles that remain to me. 

Clerval. Do the Vulgar expreſs themſelves in 
that Manner? and are there, Sir, more noble Ti- 
tles than Sentiment? 
Dorim. I ſhall not attempt, Madam, to 9 — your 
Secret from you, ſince you chuſe not to diſcover it. 
But give me Leave to aſk you, how it is poſſible 
chat your Daughter was taken from you, without 
any Reaſon engag'd you to make Enquiries for 
her; which, if you had, would have pared many 
Troubles to us both. 
Orphiſa. The moſt fatal Circumſtauces accom- 
ny'd and over-ruPd the Birth of my unfortunate 
Child, in that dreadful Moment ſhe was taken away 
from my Sight ; Death had but a Step to come to 
me. Heaven in its Wrath reſtor'd me to Life, but 
did not my Daughter to me. They told me ſhe 
was dead; I believed it the more readily, as the 
Death of a Child in its Birth is but a too common 
Accident : beſides, I had no particular Reaſons to 
ſuſpect the Untruth of it. The reſt is known to you. 

Dorim. Les, Madam, and ſo well, that I'll take 
my full Reſolution. Give me back my Daughter, 
and let her immediate. W with Clerval unite 
unite us all again. 

Clerval. Alas! my Uncle! 

Dorim. Madam, you are ſilent ? 

Orphiſa. Sir, I dare hardly venture to utter a Re- 
ſolution which perhaps you'll find very ſtrange ; in 
any other Circumſtances your Favour would be a 
very great Honour both to Cenia and myſelf ; but in 
our preſent unhappy Caſe, Retreat is the only Choice 
remaining for us. 

Dorim. How? you refuſe me! | 

Orphiſa. Though I admire, Sir, and even honour 


your-Virtues, ſo tar as to pay them a Tribute of 
. PF 
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my Tears, I cannot accept of your generous Offers: 
They would be, however, the deareſt Object of 
my Deſires, were they made in a more happy Time. 
[speaking to Clerval. 

Sir, you promis'd us a Guide; a longer Delay 
would but lengthen Regrets, which, I think, is 
beſt to ſpare us all one another : Therefore, be ye ſo 
good to ſhorten them. 
 Clerval (in a ſpiteful Manner) «Yes, Madam, 
yes, you ſhall be obey'd. Exit Clerval. 
\  Orphiſa, | perceive, Sir, you are offended at my 
Refuſal; and indeed, what can you think of the 
bold Reſolution I am in, when I ought to ſhew you 
the greateſt Sentiments of my Gratitude ; I am ex- 
tremely penetrated with it, and your Eſteem is ſo 
valuable and precious to me, that I am willing to 
buy it now with a Share into my Secret. Judge 
me, Sir! Is it in my Power to rob Cenia's Fucker 
of the juſt Right he has to diſpoſe hi himſelf of his 
Daughter? 

Cenia. How ? is my Father alive? Why is he not 
with us here ! Let us go and look for him. 

Orphi/a. Unhappy Cema ! e hear in Time 
all your Misfortunes. 


Enter Clerval w_ Dorſainville. 


Dorim. Ah, Clerual!. Are you return'd already? 4 
Indeed my Tenderneſs increafes very much in this 
Moment for Cenia. Pray, Madam, don't take her 
away yet; every Inſtant ſhe ſtays, proves dearer and 
dearer to me (Speaking to Dorſainville) 
Sir, I preſume you are that good Friend of Clerval, 
and fo ready to aſſiſt us in this ſorrowful Circum- 
ſtance. I wiſh I had an Occaſion to ſhew you my 
Gratitude for the Services —— had Clerval truſt 6 


Dor ſainville. Sir — 
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8 Madam, before we part, pray let us have 
an Explanation together. I remember you did 
threaten Cenia with new Misfortunes z are they to be 
conceal'd from me? could I not prevent them? 

- Orphiſa. Not in the leaſt, - Sir; the fame Fate 
which has heap'd them on her Head, can alone put 
a Stop to it. ire me Leave to ſmother a Conſi- 
dence, which 3 is not to be made, but to harden'd 
and inſenſible Hearts. 

Dorſain. What Sound of Voice ? ? 
Motions in my Blood 
5 Dorim. Sir, I do recommend them to your great- 
. eft Care; do become their Friend and mine. 

Diorſain. Sir, long ago, Friendſhip and Gratitude 
Mme. me to your Family 

- Orphiſa. What do I hear? — what a ſudden. — 

Dorim. Dear Cenia ! 
Cenia. Sir, let me dye in your Ants 

Orphiſa. Misſortunes have already alter'd ber: 
but ſhould the Sound of a Voice ſo dear to my Re- 
membrance be an Illuſion? 


it bre 


Cenia. Adieu! Clerval. | | 

- Clerval (taking with Rapture the Hand of Cenia, 
and ſpeaking te Dorkinville) Friend, give your Hand 
to Madam. 

Dor/ain. Whom do I ſee? 1 can't doubt it. 

Orpbiſa. Tis he himſelf! O Gods! I am dying. 
Dorſain. Unfortunate Wife! open your Eyes. 

| Look at and know the happieſt of Men, and ten- 
dereſt Huſband. 

Orphiſa. Dorſainville ! alas — Dear Huſband ! — 
by what happy Accident ? - O Cenia ! do em- 
| _ brace your Father. 

Dy © tay Is Cenia my Daughter ? — juſt Gods! 
þ 1 2 overload me with Bleflings = 
. What! Sir! 


rss, tis in your Houſe, dear Uncle, 
42 ; ber the * of Dorſainville finds both the 
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tte Happineſs you ſtrewy upon all thoſe that are; 
About you. - Exceflive Goodneſs, thouph often in- 4 


in 1 am overjoy'd, Maden: what K 


ſhall I make to you? (To Dor lle) Sir, 1 1 
Von will not refuſe Cenia; tg. +3 

. .Cenia. Dear Father, The Senti 4 
are known to you; do I deſerve | 


A ee As your: Sentiments age juſt, I cannot 
t approye of chef; neyer forget that you are 
lig d to Clerval for the Recovery of your Eſtate, 
Take, and Father. 0 To Dorimond) Sir, by grant - 
ing him my Daugliter in Marri, IL don t acqui 
myſelf of all that I owe him. 1 
Clerval. Cenia — Madam —— Dear Uncle, in 
making me happy, I hope you will not let my Bro- * 
ther 5 under the Continuance of your Diſpleaſure, , | 
m. Fll give him a Sufficiency to keep * 2 
8 oy 


. 


ſelf 1 in 7 4 great World his Favourite an bu "I l 


I won't ſee him. Fm u mn 


rphiſa. May you, Sir, enjoy a long Me! * 
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